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The Scene of the following Poem is laid chiefly in the 
vicinity of Loch^Katrine, in the Western highlands 
of Perthshire. The Time of Action includes Six Days, 
and the transactions of each day occupy a Canto, 



THE 



LADY OF THE LAKE. 



CANTO FIRST. 



^))e €iaist. 



THE 



LADY OF THE LAKE 



CANTO FIRST- 



^i).e ^ijEiise. 



r. 

Harp of theNortli F that mouTdering long hast hung 

On die witch-elin that shades Saint Fillan's springs 
And down the fitful breeze thy numbers flung^ 

Till envious ivy did around thee cling> 
Muffling with verdant ringlet every strings — 

O minstrd Harp> sttU must thine accents sleep ? 
Mid rustling leaves and fountains murmuring^ 

Still must thy sweeter sounds theiv silence keep^ 
Nor bid a warrior smile, nor teach a maid to weep ? 

a2 
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Not thus, in jmcient days of Caledon, 

Was thj voice mute amid the festal crowd. 
When lay of hopeless love, or glory won. 

Aroused the leai^fu^y qi: subdued the proud* 
At each according pause, was heard aloud 

Thine ardent symphony sublime and high ! 
Fair dames and crested chiefs attention bow'd ; 

For still the burtb|?n of thy minstrelsy 
Was Knighthood's dauntless deed, and Beauty's 
matchless eye. 

O wake once more ! how rude soe'er the b«od 

Xhf.t ventures <^'er thy magic maze to stray j 
O wake once mpre ! though scarce my skill cgmmi^nd 

Som^ fe^^ cdioing of tliine earUer lay : 
Though harsh and taint, an4 9Q9A tp.4if liw^y 

And aU unworthy of thy nobler strain. 
Yet if one heayt throb Wgber ail it(» sway. 

The wizard note b«9 n«l be^ iQueh'd in vtun. 
Tben silent he no morr I EA^baiitr«i», w«k^ aga^n 1 
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L 

The Stag at eve had drunk his fiU^ 

Where danced the moon on Monan's rill^ 

And deep his midnight lair had made 

In lone Glenartney's hazel shade ; 

But^ when the sun his beacon red 

Had kindled on Benvoirlieh's head. 

The deep-mottth'd blood-hound's heavj bay 

Resounded up the rocky way. 

And faint, from farther distance borne. 

Were heard the clanging hoof and horn. 



11. 
As Chief, who hears his warder call, 

" To arms \ th^ fbemen storm the wall, 
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The antler'd monarch of &e waste 
Sprung from his heathery couch in haste. 
. But^ ere his fleet career he too]^^ 
The dew-drops from his flanks jtie shook ; 
Like crested leader proud and high, 
Toss'd his beam'd frontlet to the sky ; 
A moment gaxed adown the dale, 
A moment snufPd the tainted gale, 
A moment listen'd to the cry. 
That thicken'd as the chase drew nigh ; 
Then, as the headmost foes appear'd^ 
With one brave bound the copse he dear'd. 
And, stretching forward free and far. 
Sought the wild heaths of Uam-Var. 

III. 
Yell'd on the view the opening pack. 
Rock, glen, and cavern, paid them back ; 
To many a mingled sound at (uice 
The awaken'd mountain gave response. 
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An hundred dogs ba/d deep md strange 
Qattei^d an hundred steeds along. 
Their peal the menrj horns rung out. 
An hundred voices joined the shout ; 
With hark and whoop and wild halloo. 
No rest Benvoirlich's echoes knew. 
Far from the tumult fled the roe. 
Close in her covert oower'd the doe. 
The falcon, firom her cairn on high. 
Cast on the rout a wondmng eye. 
Till £ur beyond her piercing ken 
The hurricane had swept the glen« 
Faint, and more faint, its failing din 
Retum'd from cavern, diff, and linn. 
And silence settled, wide and still. 
On the lone wood and migh^ hill. 

IV. 
Less loud the sounds of sylvan war 
Disturb'd the heights of Uam^Var, 
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And rc^aed the cairarii^ wjiere 'tU tokL 
A giant made his den of old ; 
For ere that steep aaemt was won^ 
High in hi$ path-^waj hung the sun. 
And many a gaUant, stay'd per^fbrce. 
Was fain to breathe his faultering horse. 
And of the trapkers of the deer 
Scarce, half the lessening pack was near ; 
So shrewdly, oh the mountain-side. 
Had the bold burst their mettle tried. 

The noble Stag was pausing now. 
Upon the n^ountain's southern brow. 
Where broad extencbd, €bx beneath. 
The varied realms of fair Menteith. 
With anxious eye he wander'd o'er 
Mountain and meadow, moss and moor. 
And ponder'd refuge from his toil. 
By far Lochard or Aberfoyle. 
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But ne^urev was the copse-wood gray; 
That waved and wept on Lodhr Achray^ 
And mingled with the pine-trees blue 
On the bold cliffs of Q^i^ venue. 
Fredi vigour with the b^[)e TettMfu'^, 
With flying foot t]|e heath h<e spi£rn'ci> 
Held westwiOKl with upwearied X9^%, 
And left behind ^e panting c|i«^. 

VI. 
'Twere long to tell what steeds gave o'er. 
As swept th^ hunt through' Capifaus-more ; 
What reins were tigbien'd in despair. 
When rose Benledi's ridge in air ; 
Who flagg'd upon Bochastle's heath. 
Who shunn'd to stem the flooded Teith,i-f? 
For twice, that day, from shore to shore. 
The gallant Stag swam stoutly o'er. 
Few were the stragglers, following &r. 
That reach'd t}ie lake of Vennachar ; 
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And when the Brigg of Turk was won> 
The headmost Horseman rode alone. 

vn. 

Alone, but witb unbated zeal. 

That horseman plied Ae scourge and steel ; 

For, jaded now, and spent with toil, 

Emboss'd with fbam> and dark with soil. 

While every gasp with sobs he drew. 

The labouring Stag strain'd full in view. 

Two dogs of blaek Saint Hubert's breed, 

Unmatch'd for courage^ breath, and speed. 

Fast on his. fljring traces^ eame. 

And all but won that desperate game ; 

For, scarce a qpear's length from his haunch. 

Vindictive toil'd the blood«hounds staunch ; 

Nor nearer might the dogs attain. 

Nor farther might the quarry strain. 

Thus up the margin of the lake. 

Between the precipice and brake. 

O'er stock and rock their race they takeJ 
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VIII. 

The Hunter mark'd that mountfdn highi 
The lone lake's western boundarj^ 
And deem'd the Stag must turn to bay^ 
Where that huge rampart barr'd the way ; 
Already glorying in the prize, 
Measured his antlers, with his eyes ; 
For the death-wound^ and death-halloo^ 
Muster'd his breath, his whinyard drew ;— » 
But thundering as he came prepared. 
With ready arm and weapon bared. 
The wily quarry shunn'd the shock. 
And tum'd him firom the opposing rock ; 
Then, dashing down a darksome glen, 
So<xi lost to hound and hunter's k^n. 
In the deep Trosach's wildest nook 
His solitary refuge took. 
There while, close couch'd, the thicket shed 
Cold dews and wild flowers on his bead. 
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He heard the baffled dogs in vain 
Rave through the hollow pass amain^ 
Chiding the rocks that yell'd again. 

IX. 
Close on the bounds the hunter came. 
To cheer them on the vanifh'd game ; 
But^ stumbling in the rugged dell^ 
The gallant horse exhausted fell. 
The impatient rider strove in vain 
To rouse him with the spur and rein. 
For the good steed, his labours o'er, 
Stretch'd his stiff limbs to rise no more ; 
Then, touch'd with pity and remorse. 
He sorrow'd o'er the expiring horse. 
" I little thought, when first thy rein 
I slack'd upon the hanks of Seine, 
That Highland eagle e'er should feed 
On thy fleet limba, my matohless steed ! 
Woe worth the chase, woe worth the day. 
That costs thy life, my gallant grey !"— - 
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X. 

Then through the dett hif horn reaoyods. 
From vain pursuit to call the houuds. 
Back liipp'd, with 9I0W aqd crippled pace. 
The sulky Ij^aders of the Ghaaie; 
Close to their Blaster's side they press'd^ 
With drooping tale and humbled crest ; 
But ^1 tjhe dingle's follow throat 
Prolonged the swelling bugle-note* 
The owlets started £rom their dream^ 
The eagles answer'd with their scream^ 
Round and around the sounds were ca8t> 
Till echo seem'd an answering blast ; 
And on the hunter hied his wey« 
To join some comrades of the day ; 
Yet often paused, so strange the road. 
So wondrous were the scenes it sbow'd* 
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XL 

The western waves of ebbing day 
RoU'd o'er the glen their level way ; 
Each purple peak, each flinty spire. 
Was bathed in floods of living fire. 
But not a setting beam could glow 
Within the dark ravines below, 
Wliere twined the path in shadow hid. 
Bound many a rocky pyramid. 
Shooting abruptly from the dell 
Its thunder-splintered pinnacle ; 
Round many an insulated mas^. 
The native bulwarks of the pass. 
Huge as the tow^ which builders vain 
Presumptuous piled on Shinar's plain. 
The rocky summits, split and rent, 
Form'd turret, dome, or battlement. 
Or seem'd fantastically set 
With cupola or minaret. 



Canto L tItE CHASE. SI 

Wild crests as pagod evef deck'd, 
Or mosque of eastern architect. 
Nor were these earth-born castles bare> 
Nor lack'd they many a bann^ fair ; 
For^ from their shiver'd brows display 'd. 
Far o'er the unfathomable glade^ 
All twinkling with the dew-drops sheen. 
The briar-rose fell in streamers green, 
) And creeping shrubs, of thousand dyes. 
Waved in the west-wind's summer sighs. 

XIL 
Boon nature scatter'd, free and wild, 
Kach plant or flower, the mountain's child* 
Here eglantine embalm'd the air. 
Hawthorn and hazel mingled there ; 
The primrose pale, and violet flower. 
Found in each difl* a narrow bower ; 
Fox-glove and night-shade, side by side. 
Emblems of punishment and pride. 
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Group'd their d^k hues with every staiii 

The weather-beaten crags retain. 

With boughs that quaked at every bf'eath^ 

Grey birch and aspen wept beneath ; 

Aloft^ the ash and warrior oak 

Cast anchor in the rifted rock; 

Andy higher yet^ the pine^t^e hung 

His shatter'd trunks and frequent flung^ 
Vlliere seem'd the diffs to meet on high^ 
His boughs athwart the narrow'd sky. 
Highest of all^ where white peaks glanced. 
Where glist'ning streamers waved and danced. 
The wandere[r's eye could biorely view 
The summer beav^^'s delideus blue ; 
So wondrous wild» tiie tvliele might seeib 
The scenery of a fairy dreaviu 

XIII. 
Onward, amid the copi^ 'gaa peep 
A narrow inlet^ istill and deqp* 
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Affording scarce such breadth of briiii. 
As served the wild-duck's brood to switti. 
Lost for a space, through thickets veering. 
But broader when again appearing. 
Tall rocks and tufted knolls their isice 
Could on the dark-Uue mirror trace ; 
And farther as the hunter stray'd. 
Still broader sweep its channels made. 
The shaggy mounds no longer stood^ 
Emerging from entangled wood^ 
But^ wave-endrdedy seem'd to float. 
Like castle girdled with its moat ; 
Yet broader floods extending still. 
Divide them from thdr parmt MH, 
Till each> retiring, clilims to be 
An islet in an inlimd sea. 

XIV. 
And now, to iss^ from the gloi. 
No pathway meets the wanderer's ken. 



\ 



28 THE LADT OF THE LAKE. Canto /. 

The boat had touch'd this silver strand^ 
Just as the Hunter left his stand. 
And stood conceal'd amid the brake, 
To view this Lady of the Lake. 
The maiden paused, ai^ if ag^un 
She thought to catch the distant strain. 
With head up-raised, and look intent, 
And eye and ear attentive bent,^ 
And locks flung back> and lips apart. 
Like monument of Grecian an. 
In listening mood, she seem'd to stand 
The guardian Naiad of the strand. 

• XVIIL 
And ne'er did Gtiedan chisel trace 
A Njrmph, a Naiad, or a Grace^ 
Of finer form, or lovdiier face ! 
What though the son, with indent fh>wn. 
Had dightly tinged her cheek wit}i broHvn, 
The sportive toil, which, short and li^t. 
Had dyed her glowing hue so bright. 



Served too in hastier swell to show 
Short glimpses of a breast of snow; 
What though no rule of courtly grace 
To measured mood had train'd her pace>-»** 
A foot more ligl^^ a step more tme. 
Ne'er from the heath«>flower dash'd the dew ; 
E'en the slight hare-bell raised its head^ 
Elastic from her aixy tread : 
What though upon her speech there hung 
The accents of th^ mountain tongue^^fr 
Those silver sounds^ so soft, so dear> 
The list'ner held his breath to hear. 

XIX. 
A Chieftain's daughter seem'd the maid; 
Her sattin snood^ her silken plaid^ 
Her golden brooch, such birth betray'd. 
And seldom was a snood amid 
Such wild luxuriant ringlets hid. 
Whose glossy black to shame might bring 
The plumage of the raven's wing ; 
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And seldom o'er ^ breast so fair^ 
Mantled a plaid with modest care^ 
And never brooch the fold combined 
Above a heart more good and kind. 
Her kindness and her worth to spy^ 
You need but gaze on Ellen's eye ; 
Not Katrine^ in her mirror blue^ 
Gives back the shaggy banks more true^ 
Than every free-bom glance confessed 
The guileless movements of her breast ; 
Whether joy danced in h& dark eye^ 
,Or woe or pity daim'd a sigh^ 
Or filial love was glowing there. 
Or meek devotion pour'd a prayer^ 
Or tale of injury call'd forth 
The indignant spirit of the North. 
One oilly passion, unreveal'd. 
With maiden pride the maid conceal'd^ 
Yet not less purely felt the flame ;— 
O need I tell that passion's name ! 
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Impatient of the silent hom^ 
Now on the gale her voice was borne :-» 
^' Father !" she cried ; the rocks around 
Loved to prolong the gentle sound. 
A while she paused^ no answer came^— 
'^ Malcolm^. was thine the blast ?" the name 
Less resolutely utter'd fell^ 
The echoes could not catch the swell. 
" A stranger I/' the Huntsman said. 
Advancing fiom the hazel shade. 
The maid, alarm'd, with hasty oar 
Push'd her light shallop fh)m the shore. 
And when a space was gain'd between. 
Closer she drew her bosom's screen ; 
(So forth the startled swan would swing. 
So turn to prune his ruffled wing,) 
Then safe, though fluttered and amazed, 
She paused, and on the stranger gazed. 
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Not his the form^ nor his the eye> 
That youthful maidens wont to fly. 

XXI. 

On his bold visage middle age 

Had slightly prets'd its ngnet sage. 

Yet had not quench'd the open truth. 

And fiery vehemence of youth ; 

Forward and frolic glee was there. 

The will to do, the soul to dare, 

The sparkling glance, soon blown to fire. 

Of hasty love, or headlong ire. 

His limbs were cast in manly mould. 

For hardy sports, or contest bold ; 

And though in peaceftd garb array'd. 

And weaponless^ except his blade^ 

His stately mien as well implied 

A high-bom hearty a martial pride^ 

As if a Baron's crest he wore. 

And sheathed in armour trod the shore. 



Canto L THE CHASE. 38 

S%htmg the petty need he show'd. 

He told of his benighted road ; 

His ready speech flow'd fair and free. 

In phrftse of gentlest courtesy ; 

Yet seem'd that tone> and gesture bland^ 

Less used to sue than to command* 

XXII. 
A while the maid the Stranger eyed^ 
And^ reassured^ at liength i^lied^ 
That Highland halls were open still 
To wilder^d wander^s of the hill. 
'' Nor think you unexpected come 
To yon lone isle^ our desert home ; 
Before the heath bad lost the dew^ 
This ouxm* a couch was pull'd for you ; 
On yonder mountain's purple head 
Have ptarmigan and heath-cock bled> 
And our bcoad nets have swept the mere^ 
To furnish forth your evening cheer."— 

b2 
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^' Now, by the rood, my lovely maid. 
Your courtesy has err'd," he said ; 
^' No right have I to claim, misplaced. 
The welcome of expected guest. 
A wanderer, here by fortune tost. 
My way, my friends, my courser lost, 
I ne'er before, believe me, fair,. 
Have ever drawn your ihountain air, 
Till^on this lake's romantic strand, 
I found a fay in &iry land."— 

XXIIL 
'^ I well believe," the maid replied. 
As her light skiff approached the side,— - 
'^ I well believe, that ne'er before 
Your foot has trod Loch-Katrine's shore ; 
But yet, as far as yesternight. 
Old Allan-bane foretold your plight, — 
A grey-hair*d sire, whose eye intent 
Was on the vision'd future bent. 
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He saw your steed, a dappled grey. 

Lie dead beneath the birdien way ; 

Fainted exact your form and mien, . 

Your hunting suit of Lincoln green. 

That tassell'd horn so gaily gilt. 

That faulchion's crooked blade and hilt. 

That cap with heron plumage trim. 

And yon two hounds so dark and grim* 

He bade that all shotdd ready be. 

To grace a guest of £ur degree ; 

But light I held his prophecy^ 

And deem'd it was my father's horn, 

Whose echoes o'er the lake were bome."«»^ 

XXIV. 

The Stranger smiled:-—'^ Since to your home 
A destined ercant knight I come. 
Announced by prophet sooth and old, 
Do^'d, doubtless, for achievement bold, 
I'll lightly front each high emprize. 
For one kind glance of those bright eyes. 
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Permit me^ first, the task to guide 

Your fairy frigate o'er the tide."— • 

The maid, with smile suppress'd and sly. 

The toil unwmited saw him try ; 

For seldom, sure, if e'^ before. 

His noble hand had grasp'd an oar : 

Yet with main strength his strokes he drew. 

And o'et the lake the shallop flew ; 

With heads erect, and whimpering cry. 

The hounds behind their passage ply. 

Nor frequent does the bright oar break 

The; darkening mirror of the lake. 

Until the rocky isle they reach. 

And moor their shallop on the beach. 

XXV. 

The Stranger view'd the shore around ; 
'Twas all so close with copse-wood bound. 
Nor track nor path-way might declare ^ 
That human foot frequented there. 
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Until the mountain^maiden show'd 
A clambering unsuspected road| 
That winded through the tangled screen. 
And open'd on a narrow green^ 
Where weeping birch and willow round 
With their long fibres swept the ground. 
Here, for retreat in dangerous hour. 
Some chief had firamed a rustic bower. 

XXVL 

It was a lodge of ample sise, 

fiut strange of structure and device ; 

Of such materials, as around 

The workman's hand had readkst found. 

Lopp'd of their boughs, theur hoar trunks bared. 

And by the hatchet rudely squared. 

To give the walls their destined height. 

The sturdy oak and ash unite ; 

While moss and day and leaves combined 

To fence each crevice from the wind. 
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The lighter pine-trees, over-head. 

Their slender length for rafters spread. 

And wither'd heath and rushes dry 

Supplied a russet canopy. 

Due westward, fronting to the green, 

A rural portico was seen. 

Aloft on native pillars borne. 

Of mountain fir with bark unshorn. 

Where Ellen's hand had taught to twine 

The ivy and Idsean vine. 

The clematis, the favoured flower 

Which boasts the name of virgin-bower. 

And every hardy plant could bear 

Loch-Katrine's keen and searching air* 

An instant in this porch she staid, 

And gaily to the Stranger said, 

'' On heaven and on thy lady call. 

And enter the enchanted hall I"-*^ 
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XXVII. 
'^ My hope^ mj heaven^ my trust must be> 
My gentle guide^ in following thee/'-— 
He cross'd the threshold— and a dang 
Of angry steel that instant rang. 
To his bold brow his spirit rush'd» 
But soon for vain alarm he blush'd^ 
When on the floor he saw display'd^ 
Cause of the din^ a naked blade 
Dropp'd firpm the sheath^ that careless flung 
Upon a stag's huge antlers swung ; 
For all around, the walls to grace. 
Hung trophies of the fight or chase : 
A target there, a bugle here, 
A battle-a^e, a hunting spear. 
And broad-sworda, bows, and arrows stove. 
With the tusk'd trophies of the boar. 
Here grins the wolf as when he died. 
And there the wild*-cat's brindled hide 
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The frontlet oi the elk adorns. 
Or mantles d'er the bison's horns ; 
Pennons and flags defiiced and stain'd 
That blackening streaks of blood retain'd^ 
A];id deer-skins^ dappled^ dnn^ and white> 
With otter's fur and seal's unite. 
In rude and uncouth tapestry all. 
To garnish forth the sylvan hall. 

XXVIII. 
The wondering Strange round him gazed. 
And next the fallen weapon raised ^>— 
Few were the arms^ whose sinewy strength 
Sufficed to stretch it forth at length. 
And as the brand he poised and sway'd, 
*^ I never knew but one," he said, 
^^ Whose stalwart arm might brook to wield 
A blade like this in battle-field."-^ 
She sighed, then smiled and took the word ; 
'^ You see the guardian champion's sword : 
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As light it trembles in his hand^ 

As in my grasp a hazel wand; 

My sire's tall form might gractf the part 

Of Fenagus^ or Ascabart ; 

But in the absent giant's hold 

Are women now^ and meniab old*"-* 



The mistress of the mansion came^ 

Mature of age> a graoeftd dame ; 

Whose easy step and stately port 

Had well become a princely coqr^ 

To whom^ though mor^ than kindred knew^ 

Young Ellen gave a mothei^s due. 

Meet welcome to her guest she made> 

And every courteous rite was paid^ 

That hospitality could daim. 

Though all unask'd his birth and name. 

Such then the reverence to a guest^ 

That feUest foe might join the feast. 
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And from his ^adliest foemanTs door 

Unquestion'd turn, the banquet o'er* 

At length his rank the Stranger names, 

'^ The Knight of Snowdoun, James Fitz- James ; 

Lord of a barren hsritage, ' 

Which hia brave sires, from age to age. 

By their good swords had held with toil ; 

His sire had &llen in such turmoil. 

And he, God wot, was forced to stand 

Oft for his right with blade in hand. 

This morning, with Lord Moray's train 

He chased a stalwart stag in vain, 

Out-stripp'd his comrades, miss'd the deer. 

Lost his good steed, and wander'd bere/'-<« 

XXX. 

Fain would the Knight in turn require 
The name and state of Ellen's sire ; 
Well shew'd the elder lady's mien. 
That courts and cities she had seen ; 
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Ellen^ though more her looks display'd 
The simple grace of sylvan maid^ 
In speech and gesture^ form and ^e, 
Shew'd she was come of gentle race ; 
'Twere strange in ruder rank to find 
Such looks, such manners, and such mind. 
Each hint the Knight of Snowdoun gave. 
Dame Margaret heard with silenee grave ; 
Or Ellen, innocently gay, 
Tum'd all enquiry light away :— 
" Wierd women we ! by dale and down 
We dwell, afar from tower and town. 
We stem the flood, we ride the blast. 
On wandering knights our spells we cast ; 
While viewless minstrels touch the string, 
'Tis thus our charmed rhymes we sing.**— 
She sung, and still a harp unseen 
Fill'd up the symphony between. 
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XXXI. 

" Soldier, rest I thy warfare o'er. 

Sleep the sleep that knows not breaUng 
Dream of battled fields no more^ 

Days of danger, nights of waking.. 
In our isle's enchanted hall. 

Hands unseen thy couch are strewing, 
Fauy strains of music 611, 

Every sense in slumber dew&ig.. 
Soldier, rest ! thy war&re o'er. 
Dream of fighting fields no more; 
Sleep the sleep that knowa npt breakings 
Mom of toil, nor night of waking. 

'' No rude sound shall reach thine ear. 
Armour's dang, or war-steed champing. 

Trump nor pibroch summon here 
Mustering clan, or squadron tramping. 
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Yet the lark's shrill fife may come 

At the day-break from the fallow. 
And the bittern sound his dnun. 

Booming from the sedgy shallow. 
Ruder sounds shall none be near. 
Guards nor warders cfaallenge here. 
Here's no war-steed's neigh and champing. 
Shouting clans or squadrons staminng."*- 

XXXII. 
She paused— *then; blushing, led the lay 
Tograce the stranger of the day. v 
Her mellow notes awhile prolong 
The cadence of the flowing song/ 
Till to her Ups in meastovd frame 
The minstrel verse spontaneous cam^ 

^' Huntsman, rest ! thy diase is done. 
While our slumbrous sp^s assail ye. 

Dream not, with the rising sun. 
Bugles here shall sound reveillie. 
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Sleep ! the deet is in his den ; 

Sleep ! the hounds are by thee lying ; 
Sleep ! nor dream in yonder glen^ 

How thy gallant steed lay dying. 
Huntsman^ rest ; thy chase is done. 
Think hot of the rising sun. 
For at dawning to assail ye. 
Here no bugles sound xeveiUie."— 

XXXIII. 
The hall was dear'd — ^the Stranger's bed 
Was there of mountain heather spread. 
Where oft an hundred guestSL had lain. 
And dream'd their forest sports again. 
But vainly did the heathoflower shed 
Its ipoorland .firagrance round his head ; 
Not Ellen's spell had lull'd to rest 
The fever of his troubled breast. 
In broken dreama the image xose 
Of varied perils, pains, and woes ; 
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His steed now flounders in the brake^ 

Now sinks his barge upon die lake ; 

Now leader of a broken host, 

His standard falls^ his h<Hiour's lost. 

Then,— ^firom my couch may heavenly might 

Chase that worst phantom of the night ! — 

Again retum'd the scenes of youth. 

Of confident undoubting truth ^ 

Again his soul he int^changed 

With friends whose hearts were long estranged. 

They comp, in dim procession led. 

The cold, the faithless, and the dead ; 

As warm each hand, each brow as gliy, 

As if they parted yesterday. 

And doubt distracts him at the view, 

were his senses fake or true ! 

Dream'd he of death, or broken vow. 

Or is it all a vision now ! 
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XXXIV. 

At length, with Ellen in a grove 

He seem'd to walk, and speak of love ; 

She listen'd with a blush and sigh. 

His suit was warm, his hopes were high. 

He sought her yielded hand to dasp, 

And a cold gauntlet met his grasp : 

The phantom's sex was changed and gone. 

Upon its head a helmet shone ; 

Slowly enlarged to giant size. 

With darken'd cheek and Ilir«atening eyes, . 

The grisly visage, stem and hoar. 

To Ellen still a likeness hon,^^ 

He woke, and, panting with afingbt, 

Recall'd the vision of the night. 

The hearth's decajring brands were red. 

And deep and dusky lustre shed. 

Half shewing, half concealing all 

The uncouth tro{^ies of the hall. 
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Mid those the Straager fiz'd hie eye 
Where that huge fiiii2chi<m luRig on higb^ 
And thoughts en thoii^t9> a conntliess throngs 
Rush'd^ chasiiig conntless thoaghts akng^ 
Until^ the giddy whiii to core^ 
He rose^ and sought the moon^shine pure. 

XXXV. 

The wild rose^ egiantine> and bPoem> 
Wasted- around their riiek perAune ; 
The birch-trees wept in fragrant bahn^ 
The aspens slept beneath the calm ; 
The silver light, with quivering ghmce^ 
Flay'd on the Water^s still expanses— 
Wild were the heart whose pasrfon*8 sway 
Could rage beneath the sober ray \ 
He felt its calm, that warrior guest. 
While thus he communed with his breast :— 
** Why is it, at each turn I trace 
Some memory of that exiled race ? 

VOL. V* c 
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Can I not mountain-maiden spy. 
But she must bear the Douglas eye ? 
Can I not view a Highland biand. 
But it must match the Douglas hand ? 
Can I not frame a fever'd dream. 
But still the Douglas is the theme ? — 
I'll dream no more—by manly mind 
Not even in sleep is wiU resign'd. 
My midnight <Mrisons said o'er, 
I'll turn to rest, and dream no more."-* 
His midnight orison he told, 
A prayer with every bead of gold, 
Consign'd to heaven his cares and woes. 
And sunk in undisturbed repose ; 
Until the heath>cock shriUy crew. 
And morning dawn'd on Benvenue. . 
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L 
At mom the black-cock trims his jetty wing^ 

'Tis morning prompts the limief s blithest lay^ 
All Nature's children feel tbe matin spring 

Of life reviving, with reviving day ; 
And while yon littk bark glides down the bay. 

Wafting the Stranger on his way again, * 
Mom's genial ii^uenoe roused a minstrel grey. 

And sweetly o'er the lake was heard thy strain, 
Mix'd with the sounding harp, O white-hair'd Allan- 
bane ! 
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II. 

" Not faster yonder rowers' might 
Flings from their oars the spray. 

Not faster yonder rippling bright. 

That tracts the shallop's course in lights 
Melts in the lake away. 

Than men from memory erase 

The benefits of former days ; 

Then, Stranger, go 1 good speed the while. 

Nor think again of the lonely isle. 

" High place to thee in royal court. 

High place in battled line. 
Good hawk and hound f<Hr sylvan sport. 
Where Beauty sees the brave resort. 

The honour'd meed be thine ! « 
True be thy sword, thy friend sincere. 
Thy lady constant, kind and dear, 
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And lost in love's and friendship's snule^ 
Be memoiy of the lonely isle. 

III. 

'^ Bdt if i>eneath yon southern sky 

A plaided stranger roam. 
Whose drooping crest and stifled sigh. 
And sunken dieek and heavy eye. 

Pine for his Highland home ; 
Then, warrior, then be thine to show 
The care that sooths a wanderer's woe ; 
Remember then thy hap ere while, 
A stranger in- the lonely isle. 

" Or if on life's uncertain main 

Mishap shall mar thy sail; 
If faithful, wise, and brave in vain. 
Woe, want, and exile thou sustain 

Beneath the fickle gale ; 
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Waste not « sig^ on fortune <iianged^ 
On thankless courted or friends estran^ad^ 
But come where kindred worth shall smile^ 
To greet thee in the lonely isle."— 

IV, 

As died the sounds upon the tide^ 
The shallop reaeh-d tj]« main-land side^ 
And ere his onward w«y he took> 
The Stranger east a Xtegering. Icx^f 
Where easily his eye jiaight reach 
The Harper on the islet beach. 
Reclined against a b%hted tree> 
As wasted, ^®y> &nd wova as he. 
To minstrel meditation given, . 
His reverend brow was raised to heaven^ 
As from the rising sun to okim 
A sparkle of inspirii^ flame. 
His hand, reclined upon the wire, 
Seem'd watching the «w«kening fire ; 
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So Still he sate^ as tliose who wait 

Till judgment speak the doom of fate ; 

So stilly as if no breese might dare 

To lift one lock of hoary hair ; 

So stOl^ as life itself were fled> 

In the last sound his harp had sped. 

V- 
Upon a rock with lichens wild^ 
Beside him £Uen sate and 8miled.«M. 
Smiled she to see the stately drake 
Lead forth his fleet upon the lake^ 
While her vex'd spamel^ from the beach, 
Bay'd at the price beyond his reach ? 
Yet tell me, then, the maid who knows. 
Why deepen'd on her cheek the rose ?«— 
Forgive, forgive. Fidelity ! 
Perchance the maiden smiled to see 
Yon parting lingerer wave adieu. 
And stop and turn to wave anew ; 

c2 
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And, lovely ladies^ ere your ire 
Condemn the heroine of my lyre;. 
Shew me the fidr would scorn to spy^ 
And prize such conquest of her eye ! 

VI. 
While yet he loiter'd on the spot. 
It seem'd as Ellen marked him not ; 
But when he tum'd him to the glade. 
One courteous parting sign she made 
And after, oft the knight would say. 
That not when prize of festal day 
Was dealt him by the brightest &ir. 
Who e'er wore jewel in her hair. 
So highly did his bosom swell. 
As at that simple mute farewell. 
Now with a trusty iqaountain guide. 
And his dark stag-hounds by his side, 
Ke parts — the maid, unconscious still, 
Watch'd him wind slowly round the hill ; 
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But when his stately fonn was hid. 

The guardian in her bosom chid--* 

" Thy Malcolm ! vain and selfish maid T* 

'Twas thus upbraiding conscience said, 

*' Not so had Malcolm idly hung 

On the smooth phrase of southern tongue ; 

Not so had Malcolm strain'd his eye. 

Another step than thine to spy.-* 

Wake, Allaivbane," aloud she cried. 

To the old Minstrel by her side> 

*' Arouse thee from thy moody dream i 

rU give thy harp heroic theme. 

And warm thee with a noble name ; 

Pour forth the glory of the Grffme."— 

Scarce from ^er lip the word had rush'd. 

When deep the conscious maiden blusb'd ; 

For of his dan^, in hall and bower. 

Young Malcolm Graeme was held the flower. 
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VII. 

The Minstrel waked his harp«-three times 

Arosef the w^<-kiiowa maHial chimes. 

And thrioe their high heroic pride 

In melancholy murmurs died. 

'' Vainly thou Ud'st, O noble mud," 

Clasping his withered hands> he said, 

** Vainly thou faid'st me wake the strain^ 

Though all unwont to bid in vain. 

Alas ! than mine a mightier hand 

Has tuned my harp, my strings has spann'd ! 

I touch the chords <^ joy, but low 

And mournful answer notes of woe ; 

And the proud march which victors tread. 

Sinks in the wailing for the dead. 

O well for me, if mine alone 

That dirge's deep prophetic tone ! 

I^ as my tuneAd fiitliers said. 

This harp, which erst Saint Modan sway'd. 
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Can thus its master's &te foretell 
Then welcome be the minstrers knell ! 

VIIL 
*' But ah ! dear lady^ thus it si^h'd 
The eve thy sainted mother died ; 
And such the sounds which, while I strove 
To wake a lay of war or love. 
Came marring all the festal mirth, 
Appalling me who gave them birth. 
And, disobedient to my call, 
WaU'd loud through Bothwell's banner'd haU, 
Ere Douglasses, to ruin driven. 
Were exiled frcHU their hative heaven.— 
Oh ! if yet worse midiap and woe * 
My master^s house must undergo. 
Or aught but weal to Ellen fair. 
Brood in these accents of desplur. 
No ^ture bard, sad Harp ! shall fling 
Triumph or rapturie from thy string ; 
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One shorty one final strain shall flow^ 
Fraught with unutterable woe> 
Then shiver'd shall thy fragments lie. 
Thy master cast him down and die." 

IX. 
Soothing she answer'd him, *^ Assuage, 
Mine honour'd friend, the fears of age; 
All melodies to thee ar« known. 
That harp has rung, or pipe has blown> 
In Lowland vale or Highland glen. 
From Tweed to Spey--— what marvel, then> 
At times, unbidden notes should rise. 
Confusedly bound in memory's ties> 
Entangling, as they rush along. 
The war-march with the funeral song?-*- 
Small ground is now for boding fear ; « 
Obscure, but safe, we rest us here. 
My sire, in native virtue great. 
Resigning lordship, lands, ancl state^ 
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Not then to fortune more resign'd^ 

Than yonder oak might give the wind ; 

The graceful foliage storms may reave> 

The noble stem they cannot grieve. 

'' For me^"— «he stoop'd^ and^ looking round, 

Pluck'd a blue hare-beU from the ground^ 

*' For mej whose memory scarce conveyi^ 

An image of more splendid days^ 

This little flower, that loves the lea. 

May well my simple emblem be ; 

It drinks heaven's dew as blithe as rose 

That in the King's own garden grows. 

And when I place it in my hair, 

Allan, a bard is bound to swear 

He ne'er saw coronet so fiur."— - 

Then playfully the chaplet wild 

She wreathed in her dark locks, and smiled. 

X. 

Her smile, her speech, with winning sway, 
Wiled the old harper's mood away. 
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With such a look as hermits throw 
When angds stoop to sdotfa their woe^ 
He gazedj till fond regret and pride 
Thrill'd to a tear^ then thus replied: 
'' Loveliest and best I diou little knoVst 
The rank^ the honours thou hast lost I 
O might I live to see thee graee^ 
In Scotland's courts thy birth-right plaee^ 
To see my favourite'i^ step advance^ 
The lightest in the courtly dance. 
The cause of every gallant's sigh. 
And leading star of every eye. 
And theme of every minstrel's art. 
The Lady of the Bleeding Heart !"♦— 



XL 

'' Fair dreams are these,'' the maiden cried, 
(Light was her accent, yet she sigh'd,) 
" Yet is this mossy rock to me, 
Worth splendid chair and canopy ; 

* The well-khown cognizance of the Douglas family. 
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Nor would ttxf footsteps vprimr more gay 
In courtly dance than blitfae strathspey. 
Nor half so pleased mine ear indme 
To royal minstrel^a lay as thine ; 
And then for suitors proud and hi^b» 
To bend before my ccmquering eye^ 
Thou^ flattering baid ! thyself wik say^ 
That grim Sir Roderick owns its sway. 
The Saxon scourge^ Cfan-Alpine's pride^ 
The terror of Loch^L^UKioiid'a aide^ 
Would, at my soit^ lliou know'at, deky 
A Lennox fdmy^Mfor a day."— 

XIL 
The ancient bard his glee repress'd : 
^' 111 hast thou chosen theme fbr jest ! 
For who, through all this western wild. 
Named Blade Sir Roderick e V, and smiled ! 
In Holy-Bood a knight he slew ; 
I saw, when back the dirk he drew. 
Courtiers gave place befinre the stride 
Of the undaunted homicide ; 
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And dnce^ though outlaw'd^ hatii hia hand 

Full sternly kept his mountain land. 

Who else dared give,— ^ ! woe the day^ 

That I such hated truth should say— 

The Douglas, like a stricken deer, 

Disown'd hy every noble peer. 

Even the rude rSfiige we have here ? 

Alas, this wild marauding chief 

Alone might hazard our relief. 

And now thy maiden charms expand. 

Looks for his guerdon in thy hand ; 

Full soon may dispensation sought. 

To back his suit, from Rome be brought. 

Then, though an exile on the hill. 

Thy father, as the Douglas, still 

Be held in revwenee and fear ; 

And though to Roderick thou'rt so dear. 

That thou might'st guide with silken thread. 

Slave of thy will, this Chieftain dread ; 

Yet, O loved maid, thy mirth refrain! 

Thy hand is on a lion's mane."— 
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XIII. 
" MinstreV the maid replied^ and high 
Her father's soul glanced from her ey^^ 
" My dehts to Roderidc's house I know : 
A^ that a mother could bestow^ 
To Lady Margaret's care I owe^ 
Since first an orphan in the wild 
She sorrow'd o'er her sister's child ; 
To her brave chieftain soDj from ire 
Of Scotland's king who shrouds my sire^ 
A deeper^ holier debt is owed ; 
And^ could I pay it with my bloody 
Allan ! Sir Roderick should command 
My bloody my life,— but not my hand. 
Rather will Ellen Douglas dwell 
A votaress in Maronnan's cell ; 
Rather through realms beyond the sea. 
Seeking the world's cold charity. 
Where ne'er was spoke a Scottish word. 
And ne'er the name of Douglas heard. 
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An outcast pOgrim will she rove^ 
'fhan wed the man die cannot love. 

XIV. 
" Thou shake' A^ good friend^ thy tresses gray — 
That pleading look^ what can it say 
But what I own ?^— I grant him brave. 
But wild aft Bracklinn's thundering wave ; 
And generous***-8ave vindictive mood. 
Or jealous transport, chafe his blood : 
1 grant him true to friendly ba^d. 
As his claymore is to his hand ; 
ButO! that very blade of steel 
More mercy for a fbe would fbel : 
I grant him liberal, to fling 
Among his dan the wealtli they bring. 
When bade by lake and glen they wind. 
And in the Lowlaiid leave behind. 
Where once some pl^uMnt hamlet stood, 
A mass of ashes daked with Mood. 
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The hand that for my father fought, 

I honour^ as hk dauf^ter ought : 

But can I cbsp it reeking red» 

From peasants daughlier'd in their shed ? 

No ! wildly while his virtues gleam. 

They majke hifr pasdens dai]|«r seem. 

And Emh along his spirit hig^ 

Like lightni^ o'er the midnight sky. 

While yet a child^— ^md ^ikben kiMMr, 

Instinctiye tau^^, the friend and^ fbe>««» 

I diudder^d nt hiftbiKm of gloom^ 

His shadowy -pkH, and sajeit phime ; 

A maiden ff<ffm^ I iU coiiU bear 

His haughty mien, and lordly air ;. 

But^ if theu, JQin'^ a aoitor's dtmk. 

In serioi^i! moody, to: ftoderidt's nam^ 

I thrill with a^gnidli or, if e'er 

A Dougla&k^ew the woidiy with fbai; 

To dunge sikA o^ous theme were best^-»- 

What think'st thou of our stranger guest ?"— « 
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XV. 

'' What think I of him ?— woe the while 

That brought such wanderer to our isle ! 

Thy father's battle-bnind, of yore 

For Tine-man forged by fairy lore^ 

What time he leagued^ no longer foes^ 

His Border spears with Hotspur's bows^ 

Did^ self-unscabbarded, fore^ow 

The footstep of a secret foe. 

If oourdy spy had harboured here. 

What may we for the Douglas fear ^ 

What for this idand^ deem'd of old 

Clan- Alpine's last and surest hold ? 

If neither spy nor foe, I pray 

Wluit yet may jealous Roderick say ? 

—Nay, wave not thy disdainful head ! 

Bethink thee of the discord dread 

That kindled when at Beltane game 

Thou ledst the dance with Malcolm Gramme ; 
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Stilly though thy Bire the peace renew'd> 
Smoulders in Roderick's breast the feud ; 
Beware !— -But hark^ what sounds axt these ? 
My dull ears catch no faultering breeze. 
No weeping birch^ nor aspens wake. 
Nor breath is ditnpling in the lake. 
Still is the canna's* hoary beard. 
Yet, by my minstrel fidth, I heard— 
And hark again! some pipe of war 
Sends the bold pibroch from afiur."-— 

XVI. 
Far up the lengthen'd lake were spied 
Four darkening specks upon the tide. 
That, slow enlaiging on the view. 
Four mann'd and masted barges grew. 
And bearing downwards from Glengyle, 
Steer'd fidl upon the lonely isle; 
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The point, of Briandioil they pwsfd, 
And^ to the windward as they east. 
Against the sun they gave to ahine 
The bold Sir Roderick's banper'd Pine. 
Nearer and nearer as they hefot. 
Spears, pikes, and axes flash in air. 
Now might you see the tartana brave. 
And plaids sad pluauige danee and wave ; 
Now see the beimets sipk and rise, 
As his tough oav the rower plieiB : . 
See, flashing at each sturdy stroke. 
The wave ascending into smoke ; 
See the ptoud piqpers oa the boqgl^ 
And mark die gavdy streanunrs flow 
From their loud chimter** down^ aad. aiieep 
The fuRp w'd besom. o£ thft deep, 
As, rusblog tfarom^ tiw.lake aioaiii^ 
They plied the imeieiit HighlanA itraiiu 

* The d]aBfl^o£ilK bag-pipe. 
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XVII. 
EveCj as on they bore^ more loud ' 

And louder rung the pibroch proud. 
At first the sound, by distance tame, 
Mellow'd along the waters <;ame, 
And^ lingering long by cape and bay, 
Wail'd every harsher note away ; 
Then bursting bolder on the "ear. 
The clan's shrill Gathering they could hear ; ' 
Those thrilling sounds, that caH the might 
Of old Clan- Alpine to the fight. 
Thick beat the rapid notes, as when 
The mustering hundreds shake the glen. 
And hurrying at the signal dread. 
The batter'd earth returns their tread, 

* 

Then prelude light, of livetier tone, 
Express'd their merry marclung on. 
Ere peal of closing battle rose. 
With mingled out-tnry, slirfeks^ and blows ; 

VOL. V, D 
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And mimic din of stroke «nd ward. 
As broad-sword upon target jarred ; 
And groaning pause, ere yet i^n. 
Condensed, the battle yell'd anain; 
The rapid charge, the rallying shout. 
Retreat borne headlong into rout. 
And bursts of txiaii]|>b# to 4eelare 
Clan-Alpine's conquest-— aU were there. 
Nor ended thus the strain ; but:«low. 
Sunk in a moan prplon^'d and low. 
And changed the conqueripg. dation swdU, 
For wild lament o'er thofl^ethat fell. 

XVIII. 
The war-pipea eeaaed;. but 'Idke and- hill 
Were busy with, their echoes stall ; 
And, when theyalept,a vocal stcain 
Bade their hoarse ehonis wake 'again. 
While loii4 a hundi^ cbiaMoen .raise 
Their voices in their Chieftain's praise. 
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£«ch boat*man^ bendk^ to bis oar. 
With measured sweep the burthen bore. 
In such wild cadence, as the breeze 
Makes through December's leafless trees. 
The choKus first could Allan know, ' 

" Roderich Vich Alpine, ho ! iro !" 
And near, and never as. they row'd. 
Distinct the martial ditty flow'd. 

XIX. 
IBsatftond* 
Hail to the chief who in triumph advances ! 

Honoured and bless'd be the ever-green Pine ! 
Loi^ may the Tree in Ms banner tfiat ghuices. 
Flourish, the shelter and grace of out line ! 
Heaven send it happy dew. 
Earth lend it sap anew, 
Gayly to bourgeon, and broadly to grow. 
While every Highland glen 
Sends our shout baek4igen, 
'* Roderigh Vich Alpine dhu, ho ! ieroe !" 
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Ours is no sapling, chance^sown by the fountain. 

Blooming at Beltane^ in winter to fade ; 
When the whirlwind has stripped every leaf ^n the 
mountain^ 
The more shall Clan*Al{nne exult in her shade. 
Moor'd in the rifled rock> 
Proof to the tempest's shock. 
Firmer he roots him the ruder it blow ; 

* 

Menteith and Breadalbane, then^ 
Echo his praise agen^ 
^' Roderigh Vich Alpine dhu, ho ! ieroe !" 



XX. 

Proudly our pibroch has thrill*d in Glen Fruin, 

And Bannochar'^ groans to our slogan replied ; 
Glen Luss and Ross-dhu,. they are smoking in ruin. 
And the best of Loch-*Lomond lie dead on her 
side. 
Widow and Saxon maid 
Long shall lament our raid. 



I 
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Think of Clan- Alpine with fear and with woe ; 

Lennox and Leven«glen 

.Shake when they hear agen, 
<^ Roderigh Vioh Alpine dhu^ ho ! ieroe !" 

Row^ vassals^ row^ for the pride of the Highlands ! 

Stretch to your oars^ for the ever-green Pine ! 
! that the rose-bud that graces yon islands^ 
Were wreathed in a garland around him to twine ! 

O that some seedling gem^ 

Worthy such noble stem^ 
Honoured and bless'd in their shadow might grow ! 

Loud should Clan- Alpine then 

Ring from her deepmost glen^ 
" Roderigh Vich Alpine dhu> bo ! ieroe J" 



XXL 
With all her joyful female band^ 
Had Lady Margaret sought the strand* 
Loose on the breeze their tresses flew. 
And high their snowy arms they threw, 
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As echoing back with shrill accUdntj 

And chorus wild^ the ChiefUiii's name ; 

While^ prompt to please, wilii mother's art. 

The darling passioa of his hearty 

The Dame call'd Ellen to the strand. 

To greet her kinsman ere he land': 

'' Come, loiterer, come I a Douglas thou> 

And shun to wreathe a Tictar's brow ?''-^ 

Relacbuitlj and slow, tiie maid 

The unwelcome stmumtmiDg obe^'d. 

And, when a distant bugle rung. 

In the mid-path aside she sprang >««^ 

" List, Allan-bane! Prdm main4aiid oast, 

I hear my fadier's signal blast. 

Be our's," she cried, '< the skilFto guide» 

And waft him from the mountain-side." — 

Then, like a sun-beam, swift and bright. 

She darted to h^r shaUop light. 

And, eagerly while Roderick scann'd^ 

For her dear form, faia mother^s band. 
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The islet far behind Iter lay. 
And Alt bad landed, in the bay^ 

XXII. 
Some feelings aze to mortals given^ 
With less of earth in than than heaven ; 
And if there be a human tear 
From passion's dcoss refined and clear« 
A tear so limpid and so meek. 
It wofdd not stain an angel's chedc, 
'Tis that which pious fiitfaera shed 
Upon a duteous daughter's head i 
And as the Douglas to his bneast 
His darling Ellen closely press'd^ 
Such holy drops her treases steep'd. 
Though 'twas an hero's eye that weqp'd. 
Nor while on Ellen's fiuiltering tongue 
Her filial welcomes crowded hung, 
Mark'd she, that£ear, (affection's proofs) 
Still held a graceful youth aloof; 
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No ! not till Douglas nanied his name. 
Although the youth was Malcolm Graeme.. • 



xxiri. 

Allan, with wistful look the while, 

Mark'd Roderick limding on the isle ;* 

His master piteously he eyed. 

Then gazed upon the, chieftain's pride. 

Then dash'd, with hasty hand, away 

From his dimm'd eye the gatherang, spray ;- 

And JbouglaS) as his hand he laid' 

On Malcolm's shoulder, kindly said, 

'' Canst thou, young friend, no meaning spy 

In my poor follower's glistening eye ? 

I'll tell thee :— he recalls the day, 

When in my praise he led the lay^ 

O'er the arch'd gate of Bbthwell proud;. 

While many a minstrel answer'd loud. 

When Percy's Norman pamon> won: 

In bloody field, Ibefore me shone. 



Canto //. , tfis rst Al^iy. SI 

And twice ten knights^ the least a name 

As mighty as yon chief may ckim^ 

Gracing my pomp^ behind me came. 

Yet trust me^ Malcolm, not so proud 

Was I of all that marshali'd crowd. 

Though the waned crescent own'd my might, : 

And in my train troop'd lord and knight. 

Though Blantjrre hymn'd her holiest lays. 

And Bothwell's bards flung back my praise^ 

As when this old man's silent tear. 

And this poor maid's affection dear, 

A welcome give more kind and true. 

Than aught my better fortunes knew* 

Forgive, my friend, a father's boast i 

O ! it out-beggars all I lost !"-m 

XXIV. 
Pelightfiil praise !— like summer rose. 
That brighter in the dew-drop, glows. 
The bashful maiden'a dieek appeared. 
For Douglas spoke, and Malcolm heard. 

d2 
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The flcndi <>f abame^aoed joy to Ude, 
The hounds, the hai^, hot ewes divide ; 
The loved caresses of tile niaid 
The dogs with creudi and whimpop paid ; 
And^ at her whistle, on her hand 
The falcon took hb ^Hr^omite stand. 
Closed his dark wing, rela&'d his eje^ 
Nor, diough unhooded, sought to fly. 
And, trust, while in such guise she stood. 
Like fabled Goddess of the Wood, 
That if a father's partial thought 
O'erweigh'd her worth, and beauty augbt. 
Well might the lover's judgoient &il 
To balance with a juster scale ; 
For with each secret glance he stcde. 
The fond enthusiast sent his souL 

XXV. 

Of stature taJl, and slaoder 6ame, 
But firmly knit, was. MaliMAeBi: Gsseme. 



The belted phid and. tertet hose 

Did ne'er move graceful Umfas disclose ; 

His flaxen bauv of .mnny hue, 

Curl'd closely round his bonnet blue. 

Train'd to the dbas^ his^eagle eye 

The ptarmigan in snow could spy ; 

Each pass, by mountain^ lake, and heath, 

He knew, threttgb> Lennox and Mentnth ; 

Vain was the bound of dark-brown doc. 

When Malcolm bent bis sounding bow. 

And scaroe^that doe, though winged with fear, 

Out-stripp*d in speed the mountaineer ; 

Bight up Ben^Lomond could he press. 

And not « sob his toil confess. 

His form accorded ;with a mind 

Lively and acdent» &ank and kind ; 

A blither heart, till EUoa name, . 

Did never love mw.aoiasQW tame ; 

It danced as lightsome in his breast. 

As play'd the foAim on^ hia.cpesU 
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Yet friends^ who nearest knew the youth^ 
His scorn of wrong, his zeal for trutfay 
And bards, who saw his features hold. 
When kindled by the tales of old. 
Said, were that youth to nuuihood groWn,- . 
Not long should Roderick Dhu's renown 
Be foremost voiced by mountain fame. 
But quail to that of Malcolm Graeme. 

XXVL 
Now back they wend their watery way. 
And, " O my sire I" did Ellen say, 
'^ Why urge thy chase so far astray ? 
And why so late retum'd ? And why"-^ 
The rest was in her speakmg eye» 
'' My child, the chase I follow far, 
^Tis mimicry of noble war ; 
And with that gallant pastime reft 
Were all of Douglas I have lefL- 
I met young Malcolm as I stray'd 
Far eastward, in Glenfinlas' shade^ 
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Nor stray'd I safe ; for^ dl around. 
Hunters and horsemen scoiu^d Ae ground. 
This^ youth, though still a royal ward; 
Risqued life and land to be my guard. 
And through the passes of the wood 
Guided my steps, not unpursued ; 
And Roderick shall his welcome make> 
Despite old spleen, for Douglas' sake. 
Then must he seek Strath-Endrick gleny 
Nor peril aught for me agen."^— 

# 

XXVIT. 
Sir Bodierick, who to meet them came, 
Redden'd at sight of Malcolm Graeme, 
Yet, not in action, word, or eye, 
Fail'd aught in hospitality. 
In talk and sport they whiled' away^ 
The morning of that summer day^ ^ 
But at high noon a courier light 
Held secret parley with the kn^ht. 
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Whose moody aspect soon decUured, 
That evil were the news he heard. 
Deep thought seenir'd toiling in- his bead ; 
Yet was the evening banquet made. 
Ere he assembled round .the flame> 
His mother, Douglas, and the Graeme, 
And Ellen, too ; then cast around 
His eyes, then fiz'd them on the ground. 
As studying phrase that might avail 
Best to convey unpleasant tale. 
Long with his dagger's hilt he play'd. 
Then raised his hau^ty brow, and said .^^ 

XXVHL 
'^ Short be my speech ;-«nar tin^ affordij 
Nor my plain temper> gloaing words. 
Kinsman and father,--«>ijf such name 
Douglas vouchsafe, to Roderick's claim ; 
Mine honoured modier ; £Uen»«why, 
My cousin, turn 4way thine eye P— 
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And Graeme; io whom I 1k^ to know 
Full soon a noUe friend or foe. 
When age dball give thee thy comnumd. 
And leading in thy native lan^^-— 
List all ! — The King^s vindictive pride 
Boasts to have tamed the JBorder-side, 
Where chiefs^ with hound and hawk who came 
To share their monarch's sylvan game. 
Themselves in bloody toils were snared. 
And when the banquet they prepared. 
And wide their loyal portals flung. 
O'er their own gate-way strugglifig hung* 
Loud cries th^ Uood from M^pgat's mead. 
From Yarrow braes, and hanks of Tweed, 
Where the lone streams of Ettricke glide. 
And from the silver Teviot's side ; 
The dales, where martial dans did ride. 
Are now one sheeprwalk waafee and wide. 
This tyrant of the SoottiA throne, 
So faithless, and sO-ruiblesa known, 
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Now hither comes ; his end the same^ 

The same pretext of sylvan game^ 

What grace- fov Highland chiefs judge ye> 

By fate of Boeder chivalry. 

Yet more ; amid Glenfinlas green, 

Douglas, diy stately form was seen* 

This, by espial sure I know ; 

Your counsel- in the streight \ 8haw."«-« 

XXIX. 

Ellen and Margaret fearfully 
Sougl^t comfort in each other's eye> 
Then tum'd their ghastly look, each one, 
Tnis to her sire, liiat to her son. 
The hasty colour went and came 
In the bold cheek of Malcolm Greeme < 
But from his glanee it well appeared, 
'Twas but for Ellen that he fear'd; 
While sorrowful^ but undismayed, 
llie Douglas t^us his counsel said :. 



Canto II. 
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" Brave Roderick^ though the tempest roar, 
It may but thunder and pass o^r ; 
Nor will I here remain an hour, 
To draw the lightning on thy bower ; 
For well thou know'st^ at this grey head 
The royal bolt were fiercest sped. 
For thee, who, at thy King's command. 
Canst aid him with a gallant band. 
Submission, homage, humbled pride. 
Shall turn the Monarch's wrath aside. 
Poor remnants of the Bleeding Heart, 
Ellen and I will seek, apart. 
The refuge of some forest cell, ' 

There, like the hunted quarry, dwell. 
Till on the mountain and the moor. 
The stem pursuit be passfd and o'er.'"-- ^ 

XXX. 

" No, by mine honour," Roderick said, 
" So help me, heaven, and my good bTade t 
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NO| never I Blasted be jpn pine. 

My Other's ancient crest and mine. 

If from its shade in danger part 

The lineage of the Bleeding Heart ! 

Hear my bkmt speech : giant me this maid 

To wife, thy counsel to mine aid ; 

To Douglas, leagued with Roderick Dhu» 

Will friends and allies flock enow ; 

Like cause of doubt, distrust, and grief. 

Will bind to us each Western Chief. 

When the loud pipes my bridal tell. 

The Links of Forth shall hear the knell. 

The guards shall start in Stirling's porch ; 

And, when I Ught the nuptial torch, 

A thousand villages in flames. 

Shall scare the slumbers of King James i 

—-Nay, Ellen, blench not thus away. 

And, mother, cease these signs, I pray ; 

I meant not all my heat might say,'«— 

Small need of inroad, or of fight. 

When the sage Douglas may unite 



I 
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Each mountaiii claii.>]ii .finendlT baptid^ 
To guard die pastes of their land^ 
Till the foil'd King^ fiaooLpatUess f^. 
Shall bootless tumliiin home agsiL'* 



There aiv who haye, atmidiiight honr^ 
In slumber scaled a dizay towev, 
And^ on the verge that beetled o'er 
The ocean-tide's incessant roar^ 
Dream'd calmly out their daagerom dveaa. 
Till waken'd l^ the momiiig beam ; 
When^ dazzled by the eastni glow. 
Such startler catet his glance below. 
And saw unmeasured depth around. 
And heard unintermitted sound. 
And thought the batded fence so frail. 
It waved like cobweb in tiie gate;-^ 
Amid his senses' giddy wheel. 
Did he not deqierate impulse &el. 



•I 
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Headlong to plunge himself below. 

And meet the worst his fea^s forediowB««^ 

Thus, £llen, dizzy and astound. 

As sudden nan yawn'd around. 

By crossing terrors wildly toss'd. 

Still for the Douglas fearing most. 

Could scarce the desperate thought withstand^ 

To buy his safety with herhusid* 

XXXII. 

Such purpose dread could Malcolm spy 
In Ellen's quivering lip and eye. 
And eager rose to speak— but ere 
His tongue could hurry forth his fear. 
Had Douglas marked the heetic strife. 
Where death seem'd combating with life ; 
For to her cheek, in feverish flood, 
One instimt rush'd the throbbii^g^ blood. 
Then ebbing bade, with sudden sway. 
Left its domain as wan as day. 
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" Roderick^ enough 1 enough !" he €ried> 
" My daughter caanot be thy bride ; 
Not that the blush to wooer dear. 
Nor paleness that of maiden fear. 
It may not be— forgive her^ Chiefs 
Nor hazard aught for our relief. 
Against his sovereign, Douglas ne'er 
Will level a rebellious spear. 
'Twas I that taught his youthful hand 
To rein a steed and wield a brand ; 
I see him yet, the princely boy ! 
Not Ellen more my pride and joy ; 
I love him stili> despite my wrongs^ 
By hasty wrathy and slanderous tongues. 
seek the grace you well may find. 
Without a cause to mine combined."*- 

XXXIII. 
Twice through the Jiall the Chieftain strode ; 
The waving of his tartans broadj^ 

4 
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And daik^d brow^ where wounded pride 
With ire and dkappoinlment vied^ 
Seem'd^ by the ti^ch's gloomy lights 
Like the ill Deemon of- the night, 
Stooping his .pinions- ehudowy'swej 
Upon the nighted pilgrim's way : 
But^ unrequited Love ! thy dart 
Plunged deepest its. eBvenom'd smarts 
And Roderidc, with thine anguish «tung. 
At length the hand of Douglas wrung, 
While eyeS; that mock'd at tears before. 
With bitter drops were running o-er. 
The death-pangs of loBg-cberish- d hope 
Scarce in.tfaat ample breaist had scope^ 
But^ struggling with his spirit proud. 
Convulsive heaved ita chequev'd shroud^ 
While every sob—so mute were all- 
Was heard distinctly through^the hall. 
T|ie son's jisvpmyihe modier^e look, 
111 might the gentle £lkn brook ; 



She roMj and to^herside disre'came. 
To aid her pavtmg atepa, tlie .Gneeme. 



Then Roderick: from.the^oiigbtt^ 

As flashes flame thriwigh aable smoke. 

Kindling its inreaAsy long, dark, and Jow, 

To one broad blaae of ruddy glow. 

So the deep anguish^ despair 

Burst, in fierce jealousy, ^to air. 

With stalwart grasp his;haad he laid 

On Malcolm's breast and belted plaid : 

<' Back, beardless boy I" he stertdy said, 

" Bade, minion Mioid'stthott^ thus ^at naught 

The lesson I so lately taught ? 

This roof^ the Douglas, And that maid. 

Thank thou fbr p«mshnmt;dd^'d."^p« 

Eager as greykeund flnUagame^ 

Fiercely widi Roderick grappled iGnsme 

'' Perish my namcri^ai^ghtAibrd 

Its Chieftain safety, save his sword T— - 
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Thus as th^ strove^ their despente hand 

Griped to the dagger or the bcandi 

And death had been— >but Dougks rose^ 

And thrust between the struggling foes 

His giant strength :— '' Chieftains^ forego 2 

I hold the first who strikes^ my foe.— 

Madmen, forbear your frantic jar ! 

What ! is the Douglas fidlea so far. 

His daughter's hand is deem'd the q>oil 

Of such dishonourable broil !"-~ 

Sullen and slowly^ they unclasp. 

As struck with shame, their desperate grasp^ 

And eadbi upon his rival glared. 

With foot advanced, and blade half bared* 

XXXV. 

Ere yet Uie brpnds aloft were flung, 
Margaret on Itoderick's jnantle hm^^. 
And Malcolm heard his Ellen'a scieam. 
As faulter'd through terrific dream* 
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Then Roderick plunged in sheath his sword^ * 
And veil'd his wrath in scornful word. 
'^ Rest safe till morning ; pity 'twere 
Such cheek should feel the midnight air ! 
Then mayest thou to James Stuart tell, 
Roderick will keep the lake and fell^ 
Nor lackey, with his free-bom clan. 
The pageant pomp of earthly man. 
More would he of Clan- Alpine know. 
Thou canst our streuj^ and passes show.-— 
Malise, what ho !"— -his hench-man came ; 
'' Give our safe conduct to the Graeme." 
Young Malcolm answered, calm and bold, 
" Fear nothing for thy fiivourite hold ; 
The spot, an angel deign'd' to grace. 
Is bless'dy though robbers haunt the place. 
Thy churlish courtesy for those 
Reserve, who fear to be thy foes. 
As safe to me the n^untain way 
At midnight, as in blaze of day, 

YOL. y« X 
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Though with his boldest at his back. 
Even Roderick Dhu beset the track.-^ 
Brave Donglas, — lovely EUen^ — ^nay> 
Nought here of parting will I say. 
Earth does not hold a lonesome glen. 
So secret, but we meet agen.— ^ 
Chieftain ! we too shall find an hour/**-— 
He said^ and left the sylvan bower. 

XXXVI. 

Old Allan follow'd to the strand> 
(Such was the Douglas's command,) 
And anxious told, how, on the mom. 
The stern Sir Roderick deep had sworn. 
The Fiery Cross should circle o'er 
Dale^ glen^ and valley, down, and moor^ 
' Much were the peril to the Graeme, 
From those who to the signal came ; 
Far up the lake 'twere safest land. 
Himself would row him to the strand*. 
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He gave his counsel to the wind| 

While Malcolm did^ unheeding^ bind^ 

Bound dirk and pouch and broad-sword roll'd^ 

Hb ample plaid in tightened fold^ 

And stripp'd his limbs to such array, 

As best might suit the watery way^— - 

XXXVII. 
Then spoke abrupt : " Farewell to thee. 
Pattern of old fidelity !"— 
The Minstrel's hand he kindly press'd, — 
" O ! could I point a place of rest ! 
My sovereign holds in ward my land. 
My unde leads my vassal Jband; 
To tame his foes, his friends to aid^ 
Poor Malcolm hais but heart and blade. 
Yet, if there be one faithful Graeme, 
Who loves the Chieftain of his name. 
Not long shall honoured Douglas dwell. 
Like hunted stag in mountain cell ; 
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Nor^ ere yon pride-swoll'n robber dare^—- 
I may not give die rest to air ! 
Tell Bixlerick Bbop I owed fam noagbt. 
Not the poor senrke of a boat. 
To waft me to yon moiuitaan-ade/'-— 
Then plunged he in tiie flashing tide. 
Bold o'er the flood his head he bore^ 
And stoutly steer'd hkn from the shore ; 
And Allan etndn'd his amdous eye. 
Far 'mid the lake his farm to spy. 
Darkening across each putty wave. 
To which the moon her solrer gave« 
Fast as the oomionmt could skim. 
The swimmer plied eaeh active limb ; 
Then landing in the moonlight deU, 
Loud shouted <^his weal to tdl- 
The Minstrel heard the &r halloo; 
And joyful from Ihe shore withdrew. 

EXJ> OF CArNTO S]ECONZ>. 
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I.. 
Time rolls his ceaseless course. The race of yore 

Who danced our infancy upon their knee^ 
And told our marvelling boy-hood legends store^ 

^Of their strange vehtures happ'd by land or sea^ 
How are they blotted from the things that be ! 

How few, all weak- and wither'd of their force. 
Wait, on the verge of dark eternity, 

Like stranded wrecks, the tide returning hoarse. 
To sweep them from our sight! Time rolls his 
ceaseless course. 
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Yet live there still who can remember welly 

How^ when a mountain chief his bugle blew. 
Both field and forest, dingle, difi^ and dell. 

And solitary heath, the signal knew ; 
And fast the faithful dan around him drew. 

What time the warning note was keenly wound> 
What time aloft their kindred banner flew. 

While clamorous war-pipes yell'd the gathering 
sound. 
And while the Fiery Cross glanced, like a meteor, 
round. 

11. 

The summer dawn^s reflected hue 
To purple changed Loch-Katrine blue ; 
Mildly and soft the western breeze 
Just kiss'd the lake, just stirr'd the trees. 
And the pleased lake, like maiden coy. 
Trembled but dimpled not for joy ; 
The mountain-shadows on her breast 
Were neither broken nor at rest ; 
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In bright uncertainty they Ue> 

Like future joys to FaQC3r'ft cy& 

The water-lily to the light 

Her chalice lear'd of silver bright ; 

The doe awoke, «nd to the lawn, 

Begemm'd with dew«drop6^ kd her fawn ; 

The grey mist left the monntadn^iide. 

The torrent shew'd its gUabening pride ; 

Invisible in flecked sky. 

The lark sent down her revdry i 

The black-bird and the speckled thrush 

Good-morrow gave from brake and bush; 

In answer eao'd.die cushat dove. 

Her notes of peace, and rest, and love* 

IIL 
So thought of peace^ no thought of rest^ 
Assuaged the storm in Roderick's breast* 
With sheathed broad-sword in his hand^ 
Abrupt he paced the islet strand^ 

E 2 
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And eyed the rising sun^ and laid 
His hand on his impatient blade. 
Beneath a rock^ his vassals' care 
Was prompt the ritual to prepare^ 
With deep and deathful meaning •fraught ; 
For such Antiquity had taught 
Was preface meet^ ere yet abroad 
The Cross of Fire should take its road. 
The shrinking band stood oft aghast 
At the impatient glance he cast ;— 
Such glance the mountain eagle threw^ 
As^ from the difis of Ben-venue^ 
She spread her dark sails on the wind^ 
And^ high in middle heaven reclined. 
With her broad shadow on the lake^ 
Silenced the warblers of the brake. 

IV. 
A heap of wither'd boughs was piled. 
Of juniper and rowan wild^ 
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Mingled with shivers> firom the oak^ 
Rent by the lightning's recent stroke, 
firian^ the Hermit^ by it stood, 
Bare-footed> in his frock and hood. 
His grisled beard and matted hair . 
Obscured a visage of despair ; 
His naked arms and legs, seam'd o'er. 
The scars of :&antic penance bore. 
That Monk, of savage form and face. 
The impending danger of his race 
Had drawn £rom deepest solitude. 
Far in Benharrow's bosom rude. 
Not his the mien of Christian priest. 
But Druid's, from the grave released. 
Whose harden'd heart and eye might brook 
On human sacrifice to look ; 
And much, 'twas said, of heathen lore 
Mix'd in the charms he mutter'd o'er. 
The hallow'd creed gave only worse 
And deadlier emphasis of curse ; 
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No peasant sought that Hennit's prayer^ 
His cave the pilgrim shuim'd with care, 
The eager huntsman knew his bounds 
And in mid chase called off his hound ; 
Or if^ in lonely glen or strath^ 
The desert-dweller met his path. 
He pray'd^ and sign'd the cross between^ 
While terror took devotion's mien. 

V. 

Of Brian's birth strange tales were told. 
His mother watch'd a midnight fold. 
Built deep within a dreary glen^ 
Where scattered lay the bones of men. 
In some forgotten battle slain. 
And bleach'd by drifting wind and rain. 
It might have tamed a warrior's heart. 
To view such mockery of his art ! 
The knot-grass fetter'd there the hand. 
Which once could burst an iron band ; 
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Beneath the broad and ample bone, 
That buckler'd heart to fear unknown^ 
A feeble and a timorous guest^ 
The field-fare framed her lowly nest ; 
There the slow blind- worm left his slime 
On the fleet limbs that mock'd at time ; 
And there^ too» lay the leader's skull, 
Still wreath'd with chaplet flush'd and full. 
For heath-bell, with her purple bloom^ 
Supplied the bonnet and the plume. 
All nighty in this sad glen, the maid ' 
Sate, shrouded in her mantle's shade : 
-—She said, no shepherd sought her side. 
No hunter^s hand her snood untied. 
Yet ne'er again to braid her hair 
The virgin snood did Alice wear ; 
Gone was her maiden glee and sport, 
Her maiden girdle all too short. 
Nor sought she, from that fiital night. 
Or holy church or blessed rite. 
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But lock'd her secret in her breast. 
And died in travail, unconfess'd. 

VI. 
Alone, among his young compeers. 
Was Brian from his infant years ; 
A moody and heart-broken boy. 
Estranged from sympathy and joy. 
Bearing each taunt which careless tongue 
On his mysterious lineage flung. 
Whole nights he spent by moon-light pale. 
To wood and stream his hap to wail. 
Till, frantic, he as truth received 
What of his birth the crowd believed. 
And sought, in mist and meteor fire, 
To meet and know his Phantom Sire ! 
In vain, to sooth his wayward fate. 
The cloister oped her pitying gate ; 
In vain, the learning of the age 
Undas^'d the sabWetter'd page ; 
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Even in its treasures he could find * 

Food for the fev» of his mind. 

Eager he read whatever tells 

Of magic^ cabala^ and spells. 

And every dark pursuit allied 

To curious and presumptuous pride ; 

Till, with fired brain and nerves o'erstrung. 

And heart with mystic horrors wrung, 

Desperate he sought Benharrow's den. 

And hid him from the haunts of men* 

VIL 
The desert gave him visions wild. 
Such as might suit the Spectre's child. 
Where with black cliffs the torrents toil. 
He watch'd the wheeUng eddies bofl. 
Till, from their foam, his dazzled eyes 
Beheld the River Daemon rise ; 
The mountain mist took form and limb. 
Of noontide hag, or goblin grim ; 
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The midnight wind came wikL and dread, 
Swell'd ndth the Toioes of the dead ; 
Far on the future battle-heath 
His eye beheld the ranks of deadi : 
Thus the lone Seer, from mankind hurl'd. 
Shaped forth a disembodied world. 
One lingering 83rmpathy of mind 
Still bound him to the mortal kind ; 
The only parent he could daim 
Of ancient Alpine's lineage came. 
Late had he heard, in prophet's dream. 
The fatal Ben-Shie's boding scream ; 
Sounds, too, had come in midnight blast, 
Of charging steeds, careering fkst 
Along BenhaiTOw's shingly side. 
Where mortal horseman ne'er might ride ; 
The thunderbolt had split the pine, — 
All augur'd ill to Alpine's line. 
He girt his loins, and came to show 
The signals of impending woe. 



Cam in. XHE 6ATHEEING. 113 

And now stood prompt to bless or ban^ 
As bade the Chieftain of his clan. 

VIIL 
'Twas all prepared ;«-«uid from the rock^ 
A goat, the patriarch of the flock. 
Before the kindling pile was laid. 
And pierced by Roderick's ready blade. 
Patient the sickening victim eyed 
The life-blood ebb in crimson tide, 
Down his dogg'd beard and shaggy limb. 
Till darkness glassed his eyeballs dim. 
The grisly priest, with murmuring prayer, 
A slender crosslet form'd with care, 
A cubifs length in measure due ; 
The shaft and limbs were rods of yew. 
Whose parents in Inch-Cailliach wave 
Their shadows o'er Clan-Alpine's grave. 
And, answering Lomond's breezes deep. 
Sooth many a chiefVain's endless sleep. 
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The Cross^ thus fonu'd, he held on high. 
With wasted hand, and hagard eye> 
And strange and mingled feelings woke, 
While his anathema he spoke. 

IX. 
** Woe to the clans-man, who shall view* 
This symbol of s^uldiral yew. 
Forgetful that its branches grew 
Where weep the heavens their holiest deW' 

On. Alpine's dwelling low ! 
Deserter of his Chieftain's trust> 
He ne'er shall mingle with their dust^.' 
But, from his sires and kindred thrust. 
Each clans-man's execration just 

. Shall doom him wrath, and woe;"^ 
He paused ;•>— -the word the vassals took,. 
With forward step and fiery look. 
On high their naked brands they shook. 
Their clattering targets wildly strook ; 

And first, in murmur low. 
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I 

Then, like the billow in his courscy 
That £ir to seaward finds his source^ - 
And flings to shore his mustered force. 
Burst, with loud roar, their answer hoarse> 

" Woe to the traitor, woe !" 
Ben-an's grey scalp the accents knew> 
The joyoua wolf from covert drew. 
The exulting eagle scream'd afar,-—. 
They knew the voice of Alpine's war> 

X. 

The shout was.hush'd on lake and fell,. 
The Monk resumed his mutter'd spell. 
Dismal and low its accents came. 
The while he scathed the Cross with flame ;. 
And the few words that reach'd the air, 
Although the holiest name was there^ ' 
Had more of blasphemy than prayer. 
But when he shook above the crowd 
Its kindled points, he spoke aloud :— - 
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" Woe to the wzetch, who fails to rear 
At this dread sign the ready spear ! 
For^ as the flames this symbol sear^, 
His home^ the refuge of his fear, 

A kindred fate shall know ; 
Far o'er its roof the volumed flame 
Clan- Alpine's vengeance shall prodaim^ 
While maids and matrons on his name 
Shall call down wretchedness and shame^ 

And infamy and woe." 
Then rose the cry of females^ shrill 
As goss-bawk's whistle on the hill. 
Denouncing misery and iU, 
Mingled with childhood's babbling trill 

Of curses stammer'd slow ; 
Answering, with imprecation dread^ 
" Sunk be his home in embers red ! 
And cursed be the meanest shed 
That e'er shall hide the houseless bead. 

We doom to want and woe !" 
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A sharp and fihrieking echo gave, 
Coir-Unskioj thy goblin cave I 
And the grey pass where biitshes wave. 
On Bea]a*nam-bo« 

XL 

Then deeper paused the priest anew. 
And hard lus labouring lureath he drew. 
While, with set teeth mid clenched hand. 
And eyes that glow'd like fiery brand. 
He meditated curse more dread. 
And deadlier, on the dans-man's bead, 
' Who, summon'd to his Chieftain's aid, 
The signal saw and disobey'd. 
The crosslet's points of sparkling wood. 
He quench'd am«ng the bubbling blood. 
And, as again the sign he rear'd. 
Hollow and hoarse his voice was heard : 
'^ When fiits this Cross from man to man, 
Vich- Alpine's summons to his dan. 
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Burst be the ear that fails to heed ! 
Palsied the foot; ^^^ shuns to speed ! 
May ravens tear the careless eyes. 
Wolves make the coward heart their prize ! 
As sinks that blood-stream in the earth. 
So may his heart-blood's drench his hearth ! 
As dies in hissing gore the spark. 
Quench thou his light. Destruction dark ! 
And be the grace to him denied. 
Bought by this sign to all beside !"— 
He ceased : no echo gave agen 
The murmur of the deep Amen. 

: XII. 

Then Roderick, with impatient look. 
From Brian's hand the symb^Jd took : 
'* Speed, Malise, speed I" he said, and gave 
The crosslet to his hench-man brave. 
" The muster-place be Lanric mead^— 
Instant the time«— speed, Malise, speed V* 
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Like heath-bird^ when the hawks pursue^ 
A htcrge atrross Loch-Katrine flew; 
High stood the hench-man on the prow^ 
So rapidly the barge-men row. 
The bubblesy where they launch'd the boat^ 
Were all unbroken and afloat, 
Dancing in foam and ripple stiB^ 
When it had near'd the mainland hiH ; 
And from the sOver beach's side 
Still was the prow three &thom wid^ 
When lightly bounded to the land. 
The messenger of blood and brand. 

XIIL 
Speed, Malise, speed ! the dun deer^s hide 
On fleeter foot was never tied. 
Speed, Malise, speed ! such cause of haste 
Thine active sinews never braced. 
Bend 'gainst the steepy hill thy breafii. 
Burst down like torrent ftcfsa its crest ; 
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With short and springing footstep pass 
The trembling bog and fidse morass ; 
Across the brook like roe-buck bound. 
And thread the brake like questing hound ; 
The crag is high, the scaur is deep. 
Yet shrink not from the desperate leap ; 
Parch'd are thj burning lips and brow. 
Yet by the fountain pause not now; 
Herald of battle, fate, and fear. 
Stretch onward in thy fleet career 1 
The wounded hind thou track'st not now, 
Pursuest not maid through greenwood bough. 
Nor pliest thou now thy flying pace. 
With rivals in the mountain race ; 
But danger, death, and warrior deed, . 
Are in thy course— Speed, Malise, speed ! 

XIV. 
Fast as the &tal symbd ffie^ 
In arms the huts and hamlets rise ; 
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From winding glen, from upland brown^ 
They pour'd each hardy tenant down. 
Nor slack'd the messenger his pace ; 
He shew'd the sign, he named the place^ 
And, pressing forward like the wind. 
Left damonr and surprise behind. 
The fisherman forsook the strand. 
The swarthy smith took dirk and brand ; 
With dianged cheer, the mow^ blithe 

Left in the half-cut swathe his scythe ; 

The herds without a keeper stray'd. 

The plough was in mid-furrow staid. 

The falc'ner tossed his hawk away. 

The hunter left the stag at hay ; 

Prompt at the »gnal of alarms, 

£adi son of Aljune rush'd to arms ; 

So swept the tumult and affiray 

Ak>ng the margin of Achray • 

Alas, thou lovely hke ! that e'er 

Thy banka should echo sounds oi fear! 
VOL. ▼• r 
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The rocksj the bosky thickets, deep 
So stilly on thy bosom deep. 
The lark's blithe caroU from the doud. 
Seems for the scene too gaily loud. 

XV. 
Speed, Malise, speed ! die lake is past, 
Duncraggan's huts appear at last. 
And peep, like moss-grown rocks, half seen. 

Half hidden in the copse so green ; 

« 

There may'st thou rest, thy labour done. 
Their Lord shall speed the signal on.— 
As stoops the hawk upon his prey, 
. The hench-man shot him down the way, 
— What woeful accents load the gale? 
The funeral yell, the female waQ ! 
A gallant hunter's sport is o'er, 
A valiant warrior fights no more. 
Who, in the battle or the chase. 
At Roderid:'9 ajide shall fiU his place !-« 
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Within the hall^ where tordies' ray 
Supplies the eacduded beams of day. 
Lies Duncan on his lowly bier^ 
And o'er him streams his widow's tear. 
His stripling son stands moumfal by, 
His youngest weeps, but knows not why ; 
The village maids and matrons round 
The dismal coronach* resound. 

XVI. 

He is gone on the mountain^ 

He is lost to the forest, 
Like a sununer^ried fountain. 

When our need was the sorest. 
The font, re-appearingj, 

From the raln^drops shall borrow. 
But to us comes no cheering, 

To Duncan no morrow ! 

• Funeral^Song. SeeNcte. 
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The hand of the reaper * 

' Takes the ears that are hoary^ 
But the voice of the weeper 

Wails manhood in glory ; 
The autumn winds rushing 

Waft the leayes that are searest. 
But our flow^ was in flushing. 

When blighting was nearest* 

Fleet foot on the correi, * 

Sage counsel in cumber. 
Red hand in the foray. 

How sound is thy slumber ! 
Like the dew on the mountain. 

Like the foam on the river. 
Like the bubble on the fountain. 

Thou art gone, and for ever ! 

* Or corri. The hoUow side of the hill, where game usually 
lies. 
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XVII. 

See Stiimah^* who^ the bier beside^ 
His mastei^s corpse with wonder eyed> 
Poor Stumah I whom his least halloo 
Could send like lightning o'er the dew^ 
Bristles his crest^ and points his ears/ 
As if some stranger step he hears. 
'Tis not a moumer^s muffled tread^ 
Who comes to sorrow o'er the dead^ 
But headlong haste, or deadly fear> 
Urge die precipitate career. 
All stand aghast :««-unheediBg all. 
The heticEi>man bursts into the hall ; 
Before the dead man's bier he stood. 
Held forth the Cross besmeared with blood ; 
" The muster-place is Lanrick mead ; 
Speed forth the signal 1 dansmen^ speed ! 

• FaiihfuL The name of a dog. 
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XVIIL 

Angus^ the heir of Duncan's line^ 

Sprung forth and seized the fiital sign. 

In haste the stripling to his side 

His fathet^B dirk and broad-sword tied ; 

But when he saw bis mother's eye 

Watch him in speechless agony. 

Back to her cqpen'd arms he flew> 

Press'd on her l^s a fond adieu^-* 

'' Aka !" sb« SobVd,— '* and yet be gane, 

And speed thee forth, like Duncan's son !"•— 

One look he cast upon the bier, 

Dadh'd firom his eye the gathering tear. 

Breathed deep, to dear his labouring breast. 

And toss'd aloft his bonnet crest;. 

Then, like the higb-bred colt, when> freed. 

First he essays his fire and speed. 

He vanish^, and o'er moor and moss 

Sped forward with the Fiery Cross. 
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Suspended was the widow's tear^ 

While yet his footsteps she could hear ; 

And when she maik'd the hench-tnan's eye 

Wet with unwonted sympathy^ 

" Kinsman/' she said^ " his race is run> 

That diould have sped diine errand on ; 

The oak has fidlen^ — the sapling bough 

Is all Duncraggan's shelter now. 

Yet trust I well, his duty done. 

The orphan's God will guard tny son.'-*- 

And you, in many a danger true. 

At Duncan's hest your blades that drew. 

To arms, and guard that orphan's head ! 

Let babes and women wail the dead."-— 

Then w^pon-daiig, and martial call. 

Resounded through the funeral hall. 

While from the walls the attendant band 

Snatch'd sword and targe, with hurried hand ; 

And short and flitting energy 

Glanced from the mourner's sunken eye. 
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As if the sounds, to warrior dear^ 
Might rouse her Duncan from his bier. 
But faded soon that borrbw'd fbrce ; 
Grief claim'd his rights and tears their course. 

XIX. 

Benledi saw the Cross of ¥ke, 
It glanced like lightning up Strath-Ire. 
O'er dale and hill the summons flew^ 
Nor rest nor pause young Angus knew ; 
The tear that gather'd in his eye. 
He left the mountain-breeze to dry ; 
Until^ where Teith's young waters roll. 
Betwixt him and a wooded knoll. 
That graced the sabld strath with green. 
The chapel of Saint Bride was seen, 
Swoln was the stream, remote the bridge. 
But Angus paused not oi) the edge; 
'Though the dark waves danced dizzily. 
Though reel'd his sympathetic eye. 
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He dash'd amid the torrent's roar ; 
His right hand h^h the crosslet bore^ 
His left the pole-axe grasp'd^ to guide 
And stay his footing m the tide. 
He stumbled twiee— the foam splash'd high^ 
With hoarser swell the stream raced by ; 
And had he ftUeny— forever there^ 
Farewell Duncraggan's orphan heir I 
But stilly as if in parting life^ 
Firmer he grasp'd the Cross of stri^> 
Until the opponng bank he gain'd^ 
And up the chi^pel path-way strain'd. 



A blithesome routy that morning tide^ 
Had sought the diapel of Saint Bride. 
Her troth Tcnmbea's Mary gave 
To Norman,, heir of Armandave, 
And, issuing from lihe Gothic arch. 
The bridal now resumed their march. 

Fa 
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In rade, but glad prooessioii, ctaae 
Bonnetted sire and coifi-dad dame i 
And plaided youths with jest and jeer« 
Which snooded maiden would not hear ; 
And children^ that, unwitting why. 
Lent the gay shout their shrilly cry ; 
And minstrels, that in measures vied 
Before the young and bonny bride. 
Whose downcast eye and cheek disclose 
The tear and blush of morning rose. 
With virgin step, and bashful hand. 
She held the kerchieTs snowy band ; 
The ga^ant brid^room, by her side. 
Beheld his prize with victor's pride. 
And the glad mother in her ear 
Was dosely whispering word of cheer. 

XXL 
Who meets them at the church-yard gate >- 
The messenger of fear and fate I 
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Haste in his huiried accent lies. 

And grief is swimming in his eyes. 

All dripping from the recent flood. 

Panting and travd-soird he stood. 

The fiital sign of fire and sword 

Held forth, and spoke the appointed word ; 

'' The muster-pkce is Lanrick mead. 

Speed forth Ihe signal ! Norman, speed !"— ^ 

And must he change so soon the hand. 

Just link'd to his by holy band. 

For the fell Cro^s of blood and brand > 

And must the day, so blithe that rose. 

And promised rapture in the close. 

Before its setting hour, divide 

The bridegroom from the plighted bride ? 

O fiital doom !-<4t must ! it must ! 

Clan-Alpine's cause, her Chieftain's trust. 

Her summons dread, brooks no delay ; 

Stretch to the race«<^away ! away I . . 
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XXII. 

Yet slow he. laid his plaid aside, 
Andj lingering^ ejed his lovely bride^ 
Until he saw the starting tear 
Speak woe— he might not stf^ to diesr ; 
Then^ tmsting not a second lodE, 
In haste he sped him vp the brook. 
Nor backward glanced till on &e heath 
Where Lubnaigls lake supplies the Teith. 
—What in the raoer^s bosom stisr'd ? 
The sickening pang of hope deferred. 
And memorj^ with a toftiuing train 
Of all his morning visions vain» 
Mingled with love's inipatieDce^ came 
The manly thirst for martial fame ; 
The stormy joy of moontaiaeeEs^ 
Ere yet they rush upon the qpears; 
And zeal for dan and diieftain burnings 
And hope, from weIl-foii§^t field returning^ 
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With WET^s red hanoun an his crest. 

To clasp his Mary to his breast 

Stung by such thoughts, o'er bank and brae« 

like fire from flint he gknoed away. 

While high resolve, and feeling strong. 

Burst into voluntary song. 

XXXIII. 

The heath this night must be my bed. 
The bmcken* curtain for my head. 
My lullaby the waider's tread. 

Far, fiir, from love, and thee, Mary ; 
To-morrow eve, more stilly laid. 
My couch may be my bloody plaid. 
My vesper song, Ay wail, sweet maid ! 

It will not waken me, Mary ! 

« Bracken. Fern. 
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I may notj dare not, fiincy now ' 
The grief that clouds thy lovely brow, 
I dare not think upon thy vow^ 

And all it promised me, Mary. 
No fond r^piet mndt Norman know ; 
When bursts Clan- Alpine on the foe. 
His heart must be like bended bow. 

His foot like axfow free, Mary. 

A time will oome with feeling fraught ! 
For, if I fall in battle fought. 
Thy hapless lover's dying thought 

Shall be a thought on thee, Mary. 
And if retum'd from conquer'd foes. 
How blithely will the evening dose. 
How sweet the linnet sing repose. 

To my young bride and me, Mary ! . 

XXIV. 

Not faster o'er thy heathery braes, 
Balquidder, speeds the midnight blaze. 
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Ruslung'^ in cbDfiBgrationistrongj 
Thy deep ravines and deOa alotig^ 
Wrapping ihj diffs in purple glow^ 
And reddening, the dark lakes below ; 
Nor faster speeds it^ nor so fiur. 
As o'er thy heaths the vmoe of war. 
The signal roused to martial coil 
The sullen margin of Loch- Voil, 
Waked still I^odh-Doine^ and to the source 
Alarmed, Balvaig, thy swampy course ; 
Thence southward tum'd its rapid road 
Adown Strath-Gartney's valley broad> 
Till rose in arms each man might daim 
A portion in Clan* Alpine's name^ 
From the grey sire^ whose trembling hand 
Could hardly buckle on his brand. 
To the; raw boy, whose shaft and bow 
Were yet scarce terror to the crow. 
Each valley, each sequestered glen, 
Mustered its little horde <^ men,, 
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That met as torrents from tbe height 

In Highland dales their streams unite^ 

Still gathering, as they pour along, 

A voice more loud, a tide more strong. 

Till at the rendezvous thej stood 

By hundreds prompt for t>lows and hlood ; 

Each train'd to arms since life began. 

Owning no tie but to his dan. 

No oath, but by his Chieftain's hand. 

No law, but Roderick Dhu's command. 

XXV* 

That summer mom had Roderick Dhu 
Survey'd the skirts of Benvenue, 
And sent his scouts o'er hill and heath. 
To view the frontiers of Menteith. 
All backwaxd eame with news of truce ; 
Still lay eadi martial Gneme and Bruce, 
In Rednock courts no horsemm wait. 
No banner waved on Cardross gate. 
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On Duchray's towers no beacon shone^ 

Nor scared the herons from liOch-Con ; 

All seem'd at peace.— Now, wot ye why 

The Chieftain, with such anxious eye. 

Ere to the muster he repair. 

This western frontier scann'd with care ?-— 

In Benvenue's most darksome cleft, 

A fair, though cruel, pledge was left ; 

For Douglas, to his promise true. 

That morning from the isle withdrew. 

And in a deep sequestered dell 

Had sought a low and lonely cell. 

By many a bard, in Celtic tongue. 

Has Coir-nan-Uriskin been sung ; 

A softer name the Saxons gave, «. . 

And called the grot the Goblin-cave. 

XXVI. 
It was a wild and strange retreat. 
As e'er was trod by outlaw's feet. 
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The dell, upon the mountain's crest, 
Yawn'd like a gash on warrior's breast; 
Its trench had staid fuU many a rock, 
Hurrd by primasval earthquake shock 
From Benvenue's grey summit wild. 
And here, in random ruin piled. 
They frown'd incumbent o'er the spOtj^ 
And form'd the rugged sylvan grot. 
The oak and birch, with mingled abade^ 
At noontide there a twilight made. 
Unless when short and sudden shone 
Some straggling beam on cliff or stone. 
With such a glixhpse as prophet^s eye 
Gains on thy depth, Futority. 
No murmur waked the solemn still. 
Save tinkling of a ^unfain rill ; 
But when the wind chafed with the lake, 
A sullen sound would upward break. 
With dashing hollow voice, that spoke 
The incessant war of wave and rock* 
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Suspended cliffs^ with hideous sway^ 
Seem'd nodding o'er the cavern grey. 
From such a den the wolf had sprung^ 
In such the wild cat leaves her yoimg ; 
Yet Douglas and his daughter fair 
Sought for a space their safety there. 
Grey Superstition's whisper dread 
Debarr'd the qpot to vulgar tread ; 
For there^ she said, did fays resort. 
And satyrs * hold their sylvan coiU% 
By moon*light tread their mystic niase> 
And blast the rash beholder's gase. 

XXVU. 
Now eve, with western shadows Icmg, 
Floated on Katrine bright and strong. 
When Roderick, with a chosen few, 
Repass'd the heights of Benvenue. 
Above the GobUn«cave they, go. 
Through the wild pass of Beal-nam-.Bo ; 

• The Uritki or Hi^iLmd satyr. See notti 



140 THE LADY OF THE LAKE. Canto UV 

The prompt retainers speed before. 

To launch the shallop from the shore. 

For cross Loch-Katrine lies his way 

To view the passes of Achray, 

And place his clansmen in arrayt. 

Yet lags the Chief in musing mind. 

Unwonted sight, his men behind. 

A single page, to bear his sword. 

Alone attended on his lord ; 

The rest tbeir way through thickets break. 

And soon await him by the lake*. 

It was a fair and gallant sight. 

To view them from the neighbouring height. 

By the low-levell'd sun-beam's light ; 

For strength and stature, from the clan 

Each warrior was a chosen man. 

As even afiur might well be seen. 

By their proud step and martial mien. 

Their feathers dance, their tartans float. 

Their targets gleam, as by the boat 
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A wild and warlike group they standi 
Tliat well became sueh mountain-strand. 

XXVIII. 
Their Chiefs with step reluctant^ still 
Was lingering on the craggy hill^ 
Hard by where tum'd apart the road . 

To Douglas's obscure abode. 
It was but with that dawning mprn 
That Roderick Dhu had proudly swom^ 
To drown his love in war^s wild roar^ 
Nor think of Ellen Douglas more ; 
But he who stems a stream with sand^ 
And fetters flame with flaxen band^ 
Has yet a harder task to prove** 
By firm resolve to conquer love ! 
Eve finds the Chie^ like restless ghost> 
Still hovering near his treasure lost ; 
For though his haughty heart deny 
A parting meeting to his eye. 
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Still foDclly BtnoBB his anxious ear. 

The accents of her voice to hear. 

And inly did he curse the breeze 

That waked to sound the rustling trees. 

But hark ! what nungles in the strain > 

It is the harp of Allan<«bane, 

That wakes its measure slow and high. 

Attuned to secret minstrelsy. 

What melting voice attends the strings ? 

'Tis Ellen^ or an angel, sings. 

* > 

XXIX. 

Q^n to ^e Qitdin. 
Ave Maria / muden mild 1 

Listen to a maiden's prayer; 
Thou canst hear though from the wild. 

Thou canst save amid despan*. 
Safe may we sleep beneath thy care. 

Though banish'd, outcast, and reviled— 
Maiden I hear a maiden's prayer ; 

Mother^ hear a suppUant child ! 

Ave Maria ! 
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Ave Maria I undefiled ! 

The flinty coucb'we now must share^ 
Shall seem with down of eider piled^ 

If thy protection hover there. 
The murky cavern's heavy air 

Shall breathe of balm if thou haat smiled ; 
Theoj Maiden ! hear a maiden's prayer; . 

Moth^x list a suppliant child ! 

Ave Maria ! 

Ave Maria J Stainless styled ! 

Foul daemons of tihe earth and air^ 
From this their wonted haunt exiled^ 

Shall flee before thy presence fidr. 
We bow us to our lot of care. 

Beneath thy guidance reconciled ; 
Hear for a maid a maiden's prayer. 

And for a &ther hear a child! 

Ave Maria! 
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XXX. 

Died on the harp the closing hymn-« 

Unmoved in attitude and limb^ 

As listening stilly Clan- Alpine's lord 

Stood leaning on his heavy sword^ 

Until the page, with humble sign. 

Twice pointed to the sun's declinCr 

Then while his plaid he round him cast^ 

*' It is the last time — ^'tis the last/' 

He mutter'd thrice, — " the last time e'er 

That angel-voice shall Roderick hear !" — 

It was a goading thought->his stride 

Hied hastier down the mountain-side ; 

Sullen he flung him in the boat. 

And instant cross the lake it shot. 

They landed in that silvery bay. 

And: eastward held their hasty way^ 

Till, with the latest beams of light> 

"the band arrived on Lanr ick height^ 

12 
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Where muster^dj in the vale below^ 

> 

Clan- Alpine's men in martial show. 

XXXI. 

A various scene the clansmen made« 
Some sate^ some stood^ some slowly stray*d ; 
But most^ with mantles folded rounds 
Were couch'd to rest upon the ground^ 
Scarce to he known hy curious eye^ 
From' the deep heather where they lie^ 
So well was match'd the tartan screen 
With heath-bell dark and brackens green ; 
Unless where^ here ahd there^ a blade^ 
Or lance's pointy a glimmer made. 
Like glow-worm twinkling through the shade. 
But when, advancing through the gloom, 
They saw the Chieftain's eagle plume, 
Their shout of welcome, shrill and wide. 
Shook the steep mountain's steady side. 
VOL, V. o 
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Thrice it aro^e^ and lake and fell 
Three times cetum'd the martial y^ ; 
It died upon Bochastle's plain^ 
And Silence claim'd her evening reign. 



END OF CANTO THIRD. 
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CANTO FOURTH. 



^it propi^ecE< 



I. 

*^ The rose is fiuxeit when 'tis budding new^ 

And hope is brightest when it dnwns ttota fears ; 
The rose is sweetCAt wash'd with morning dew^ 

And love is loveliest when embalm'd in tears. 
O wilding rose^ whom fimcy thus endears^ 

I bid your blossoms in my bonnet wave^ 
Emblem of hope and love through luture years !" 

Thus spoke young Norman^ heir of Armandave^ 
What time the sun arose on Vennachar's broad wave. 
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11. 

Such fond conceit^ half said, half sang^ 

Love prompted to the Inridegroom's tongue. 

All while be Qtripp'd the wild-rose spray^ 

His axe and bow beside him lay^ 

For on a pass 'twii^t lake and wood, 

A wakeful sentinel he stood. 

Hark ! — on the rock a footstep rung. 

And instant to his arms he sprung. 

'^ Stand, or thou diest !-— -What, Malise P^-soon 

Art thou retum'd from. Braes of Doune. 

By thy keen step and glance I know. 

Thou bring'st us tidings of the foe."— •• 

(For while the Finery Cross hied on. 

On distant scout had Malise g<me.) 

Where sleeps the Chief?" the hench-man said. 

Apart, in yonder misty glade; 
To his lone iBondi I'll be your guide."—- 
Then call'd a slumberer by his side. 



(( 



<f 
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And stirr'd him.with his slaeken'd bow-^ 
'' Up^ up^ Glentarkin ! rouse thee^ ha !j 
We seek the Chieftain i on the tracks 
Keep eagle watch till I come back."— 

III. 
Together up the pass they sped : 
'' What of the foeman r" Norman said.-« 
" Varying reports fi^om near and far ; 
This certain^-— that a band of war 

« 

Has for two days been ready boune^ 

At prompt Command^ to march from Doune ; 

King James^ the while, with princely powers^ 

Holds revefary in Stirling towers. 

Soon will this dark and gathering cloud 

Speak on our glens in thunder loud. 

Inured to bide such bitter bout. 

The warrior's plaid may bear it out ; 

But, Norman, how wilt thou provide 

A shelter for thy bonny bride }" — 
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" What ! know ye not that Roderidc's care 
To the lone isle hath caused repair 
Each maid and matron of the dan. 
And every child and aged man 
Unfit for arms ; and given his charge. 
Nor skiff nor shallop, boat nor barge. 
Upon these lakes shall float at large. 
But all beside the islet moor. 
That such dear pledge may rest secure ?"-— 

IV. 
" 'tis well advised-^e Chieaain's plan 
Bespeaks the father of his dan. 
But wherefore sleeps Sir Boderick Dhu 
Apart from all his followers true ?"— 
'' It is, because last evening-tide 
Brian an augury hath tried. 
Of that dread kind whi^h must not be 
Unless in dread extrem4y> 
The Taghaim caU'd ; by which, afar. 
Our sires foresaw the events of war. 
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Duncraggan's milk-white bull they slew/'—* 



MALISE* 

" Ah ! well the gallant brute I knew ! 
The choicest of the prey we had^ 
When swept our merry-men GaUangad. 
His hide was snow^ his horns wore dark^ 
His red eye glow'd like fiery spark ; 
So fierce^ so tameless, and so fleet> 
Sore did he cumber our retreat. 
And kept our stoutest kernes in awe. 
Even at the pass of Beal 'maha. 
But steep and flinty was the road. 
And sharp the hurrying pikeman's goad, 
And when we came to Daman's Row, 
A child might scatlieless stroke his brow. 



It 



V. 

NORMAN. 

'* That bull was slain : his reeking hide 

They stretchUthe cataract 

q2 
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Whose waters their wild tumult toss 
Adown the black and craggy boss 
Of that huge cliff, vJiose ample. verge 
Tradition calls the Hero's Ta:rge. 
Couch'd on a shelve beneath its brinks 
Close where the thundering torrents sink> 
Rocking beneath their headlong sway. 
And drizzled by the ceaseless spray. 
Midst groan of rock, and roar of stream. 
The wizard waits prophetic dream. 
Nor distant rests the Chief ;-— but hush ! 
See, gliding slow through mist and bush. 
The Hermit gains yon rock^ and stands 
To gaze upon our slumbering bands* 
Seems he not, Malise^ like a j^host. 
That hovers o'er a slaugliter'd host f 
Or raven on the blasted oak. 
That, watching while the deer is broke,* 
His morsel claims with sullen croak ?" 

* Qiurtetedk See Note. 
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— ** Peace ! peace ! to other than to me. 

Thy words were evil augury; 

But still I hold Sir Roderick's blade 

Clan- Alpine's omen and her aid^ 

Not aught that, glean'd from heaven or hell. 

Yon fiend-begotten monk can tell. 

The Chieftain joins him, see-^and now. 

Together they descend the brow."-^ 

VL 
Andy as they came, with Alpine's Lord 
The Hermit Monk held solemn word : 
" Roderick ! it is a fearful strife. 
For man endowed with mortal life. 
Whose shroud of sentient day can still 
• Feel feverish pang and fidnting diill^ 
Whose eye can stare in stony trance. 
Whose hair can rouse like warrior's lance, — 
'Tis hard for such to view, unfurl'd. 
The curtain of the future world. 
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Yet; witness every quaking limb. 

My sunken pulse, mi^e eye-balls dim. 

My soul with harrowing anguish tom. 

This for my Chieftain have I borne !<-» 

The shapes that sought my fearAU couch> 

An human tongue may ne'er avouch ; 

No mortal man,— save he, who, bred 

Between the living and the dead. 

Is gifted beyond nature's law^— 

Had e'er siurvived to say he saw. 

At length the fateful answer came^ 

In characters of living flame ! 

Not spoke in word, nor blazed in scroll. 

But borne and branded on my soul ;«— 

Which spjlls ths pqrsmost foemam's life. 

That party conquers in the strife. 

VII. 
'' Thanks, Brian, for thy aeal and care ! 
Good is thine augury, and fkir. 
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Clan-Alpine ne'er in battle stood^ 
But first our broad-swords tasted blood. 
A surer victim still I know, 
Self-offer'd to the auspicious blow : 
' A spy has sought my land this mom^«- 
No eve shall witness his return ! 
My followers guard each pass's mouthy 
To east^ to westward^ and to south ; 
Red Murdoch^ bribed to be his guide^ 
Has charge to lead his steps aside. 
Till, in deep path or dingle brown^ 
He light on those shall bring him down. 
—But sec^ who comes his news to show ! 
Malise ! what tidimn of the foe V 



vin. 

*^ At Doune, o'er many a spear and glaive. 
Two Barons proud thdr banners wave* 
I saw the Moray's silver star. 
And mark'd the sable pale of Mar."—* 
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'* By Alpine's'soul^ high tidings those ! 
I love to hear of worthy foes. 
When move they on ?"-—'*. To-morrow's noon 
Will see thenV here for battle boune."— 
'* Then shall it see a meeting stem ! — 
But^ for the place— say, couldst thou learn 
Nought of the friendly dans of Earn ? * 
Strengthen'^ by them, we yrell might bide 
The battlfi on Benledi's side. • 
Thou couldst not ?--^well ! Clan Alpine's men 
Shall man the Trosach's shaggy glen ; 
Within. Loch-Katrine's gorge we'll fight. 
All in our maids-' and matrons' sight. 
Each for his hearth and household fire> 
Father for child, and son for sire, — 
Lover for maid beloved !^«>but why- 
Is it the breeze affects mine eye ? 
Or dost thou come, ill-omen'd tear ! 
A messenger of doubt or fear ? 
Ko ! sooner rmy- the Saxon lance . 
Unfix Benledi from his stance, , 
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Than doubt or tenror can pierce through 
The unyielding heart of Roderick Dhu I 
'Tis stubb<um as his trusty targe. — 
Each to his post ! — all. know their charge."— 
The pibroch sounds^ the bands advance^ 
The broad-swords glepun^ the banners dance. 
Obedient to the Chieftain's glance, 
— I turn me from the martial roar. 
And seek Coir-Uriskin once more, 

IX, 
Where is the Douglas ?-— >he is gone ; 
And Ellen sits on the* grey stone 
Fast by the cave, and makes her moan ; 
While vainly Allan's words of cheer 
Are pour'd on her unheeding ear. — 
'* He vrill return — ^Dear lady, trust ! — 
With joy return ;— he will— *hfe must. 
Well was it time to seek, afar. 
Some refuge from impending war, 

12 
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When e'eii Clan- Alpine's rugged swarm 
Are coVd by the approaching storm. 
I saw their boats, with many a light. 
Floating the live4ong yesternight. 
Shilling like flashes darted forth 
By the red streamers of the north ; 
I mark'd at mom how dose they ride. 
Thick moor'd by the lone islet's side. 
Like wild ducks couching in the fen. 
When stoops the hawk upon the glen. 
Since this rude race dare not abide 
The peril on the main-land side. 
Shall not thy noble father's care 
Some safe retreat for thee prepare ?"— 

X. 

ELLEN. 

" No, Allan, no ! Pretext so kind 
My wakeful terrors could not blind. 
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When in such tender tone, yet gimve> 
Douglas a parting bleaang gave. 
The tear that gUsten'd in his eye 
Drown'd not his parpose fix'd and high. 
My soul^ thoagfa feminine and weak. 
Can image his ; e'en as the hke. 
Itself distorfo'd by slightest stroke. 
Reflects the invulnerable rock. 
He hears report of battle rife, 
He deems himself the cause of strife. 
I saw him redden, when the theme 
Tum'd, Allan, on diine idle dream. 
Of Malcolm Graeme in fetters bound, 
Which I, thou said'st, about him wound. 
Think'st thou he trow'd thine omen aught ? 
Oh no J 'twas apprehensive thought 
For the kind youth,-4br Roderick too^ 
(Let me be just) that fnend so true ; 
In danger both, and in our cause ! 
Minstrel, the Douglas dare not pause. 



162 THE LADY OF THBIXAKE. Canto IW^ 

Why else that solenm warning given^ 
' If not on earthy we meet in heaven ?' 
Why else, to Cambus-kemeth's fime. 
If eve vetom him not again^ 
Am I to hie and make me known ^ 
Alas ! he goes to Scotland's throne. 
Buys his fiioids' safety, with his own;-—. 
He goes to do — what I had done^ 
Had Douglas' daughter been his son !" 

XI. 

" Nay, lovely Ellen !— dearest, nay ! 
If aught should his return delay. 
He only named yon holy fane 
As fitting place to meet again. 
Be sure he's safe ; and for the Gr»me,— 
Heaven's blessing on his gallant name !— 
My vision'd sight may yet prove true. 
Nor bode of ill to him. or you. 
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When did my gifted dream beguile ? 
Think of the stranger at Ae isle. 
And think upon the harpings slow. 
That presaged this approaching woe ! 
Sooth was my prophecy of fear ; . 
Believe it when it augurs cheer. , 
Would we had left this dismal spot ! 
Ill luck still haunts a fairy grot. 
Of su.ch, a wondrous tale I know— - 
Dear lady, change that look of woe! 
My harp w;as wont thy guef to cheer."— 

£LL£N.. 

*' We\\ be it as thou wilt ; I hear. 
But cannot stc^ the bursting tear."— 
The Minstrel, tried his simple art. 
But distant fsur was Ellen's heart. 
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XIL 

AL1C£ llftA^D. 

Merry it is in the good gr^ti wood^ 
When the mavis * and merle t are singing, 

When the deer sweeps by^ and the hounds a^e in cry. 
And the hunter's horn is ringing. 

'^ O Alice Brandy my native land 

Is lost for love of you ; 
And we must h<dd by wood and wold^ 

As outlaws wdnt to do. ' 

m • 

*' O Alice, 'twas all for thy locks so bright^ 
And 'twas all for thine eyes so blue^ 

That on the night of our luckless flight. 
Thy brother bold I slew. 

* Thrush. f Blackbizd. 
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'' Now must I teadi to hew the beech. 

The hand that h«ld the glaive^ 
For leaves to spraad out \ifm\y bed^ 

And stakes to fenoe our cave. 

'^ And for vest of pall/ thy fingers small^ 

That wont on harp to stray^ 
A doak must sheas from the skughter'd deer^ 

To keep th9 cold away."^- 

'' O Richard ! if n^y brother died, 

'Twas but a fatal chance ; 
For darkling w^ the battle tried. 

And fortune sped the lance. 

'' If pall and vair no more I wear. 

Nor thou the crimson sheen^ 
As warm, we'll say^ is the russet gray. 

As gay the fiwest^green. 



166 THE LADY.0F;TH3S:LAKE. Canto ir, 

'" And, fiichard, if our lot be hard. 

And lost thy native laiid. 
Still Alice bos her own Richard, 

And he his Alice Brand*"'— 

XIII. 
Balla) cmttmien. 

'Tis merry, 'tis merry, in good green wood. 

So blithe Lady^lice is sin^g ; 
On the beech's pride, and the oak's brown side, 

Lord Richard's axe is ringing. 

Up spoke the moody Elfin ,king» 

Who won'd within the hiUr— 
iJke wind in the porch of a ruin'd church. 

His voice was ghostly shrill. 



tc 



Why sounds yon stroke x>n Jwech.and oak. 
Our moon-light circle's screen ? 



€t 
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Or who coities here to chase the deer^ 

Beloved of our Elfin Queen ? 
Or who n)ay dare on wold to wear 

The fair ie's fatal ^reen ? 

Up^ Urgan^ up ! to yon mortal hie^ 
For thou weft ohristen'd man ; 
For cross or sign thou wilt not fly. 
For mu^r'd wordor ban. 



" Lay on him the curse of the wither'd hearty 

The curse of the sleepless eye ; 
Till he wish and pray that his. life would part^ 

Nor yet jSad leave. to die."*— 

« 

XIV. 
ISaHiOi i9Rtinu(li» 
'Tis merry^ 'tis merry, in good green wood. 

Though the birds have ^till'd their singing ; 
The evening blaze doth: Alice^raiae, 
And Richard is faggots bringing. 
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Up Urgan starts, diat hideous dwarf. 

Before Lord Richard stands. 
And, as he cross*d and bless'd himself, 
" I fear not sign," quoA the gnAj elf, 

" That is made with bloody hands*"— 

But out then spoke she, Alice Brand, 

That woman void of fe«r,r— 
" And if there's blood upon his hand, 

'Tis but the blood of deer."— 

" Now loud thou litst, thou bold of mood! 

it cleaves unto his band. 
The stain of thine own kindly blood. 

The blood of Ethert Brand."— 

Then forward stqyp'd she Alice Brand, 

And made the holy sigi:\,<— » 
'' And if there's blood on Ridiard'a band, 

A spotlesf hand it mino. 



> 
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" And I conjure thee, Daemon elf. 

By Him whom Daemons fear> 
To shew us whence thou art thyself. 

And what thine errand here ?'^— 

XV. . 
Ballati comdtiteo. 
'* 'Tis merry, 'tis merxyi in Fairy land. 

When fairy birds are singing. 
When the court d6th ride by their monarch's side. 
With bit and bridle ringing : 

" And gaily shines the; Fairy land«-» 

But all is glistening show. 
Like the idle gleam that December's beam 

Can dart on ice and snow. 

'' And lading, like that varied gleam. 

Is our inconstant shape. 
Who now like knight and lad]^ seem. 

And now like dwarf and ape. 

VOL. V. H 
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'' It was between the night and day^ 

When the Fairy King has power, v 

That I sunk down in a sinM fray^ 
And, 'twixt life and death, was snatch'd away 

To the joyless Elfin bower. 

• 
'^ But wist I of a woman bold. 

Who thrice my brow ^urst sign," 
I might regain my mortal mold. 

As fair a form as thine."^- * 

She cross'd him once— she cross'd him twice — 

That lady was so brave ; 
The fouler grew his goblin hue, ' 

The darker grew the cave. 

She cross'd him thrice, that lady bold ; 

He rose beneath her hand 
The fairest knight on Scottish mold. 

Her brother, Ethert Brand ! 
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Merry it is in good green wood^ 
When the mavis and merle are singings 

But merrier were they in Donfermline grey. 
When all the bells were ringing. 

XVI. 

Just as the minstrel sounds were staid, 
A stranger dimb'd the steepy glade i 
His martial step, his stately mien. 
His hunting suit of Lincoln green. 
His eagle glance, remembrance claims — 
Tis Snowdoun's Knight, 'tis James Fitz-James. 
Ellen beheld as in a dream. 
Then, starting, scarce suppress'd a scream : 
" O stranger ! in such hour of fear. 
What evil hap has brought thee here ?"— 
" An evil hap how can it be. 
That bids me look again on thee ? 
' By promise bound, my former guide 
Met me betimes this morning tide. 
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And marshall'd, over bank and bourne^ 
The happy path of my retum."^- 
'' The happy path 1-— what ! said he nought 
Of yr«r, of battle to be fought^ 
Of guarded pass ?"•—'' No^ by my faith ! 
Nor saw I aught could augur scathe."— 
'^ Oh haste thee^ Allan^ to the kern, 
—Yonder his tartans I discern ; 
Learn thou his purpose, and conjure 
That he will guide the stranger sure ! — 
What prompted thee, unhappy man ? 
The meanest serf in Roderick's dan 
Had not been bribed by love or fear. 
Unknown to him to guide thee here."-- 

XVII. 

" Sweet Ellen^ dear my life must be. 
Since it is worthy care from thee; 

« 

Yet life I hold but idle breath. 

When love or honour's weigh'd with death. 
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Then let me profit by my chance^ 
And speak -my purpose bold at once. 
I come to bear thee from a wild. 
Where ne'er before such blossom smiled; 
By this soft hand to lead thee far 
From frantic scenes of feud and war. 
Near Bochastle my horses wait ; 
They bear us soon to Stirling gate. 
rU place thee in a lovely bower, ^ 

I'll guard .thee like a tender flowe r ■ " 
'^ O ! hush^ Sir Kni^t ! 'twere female art. 
To say I do not read thy heart ; 
Too much^ before^ my selfish ear 
Was idly soothed my praise to hear. 
That fatal bait hath lured thee back. 
In deathful hour^ o'er dangerous track ; 
And how, O how, can I atone 
The wreck my vanity brought on !-— 
One way remains—I'll tell him all- 
Yes ! struggling bosom, forth it shall ! 
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Thou^ whose light folly bears the blame^ 
Buy thine own pardon with thy shame ! 
But first — my father is a man 
• OuUaw'd and exiled^ under ban ; 
The price of blood is on his head. 
With me Iwere infamy to wed.— 
Still would'st thou speak ?-— then hear the truth ! 
Fitz- Jamesi tiiere is a noble youths*- 
If yet he is !— -exposed ^r me 
And mine to dread extremity—- 

ThcHi hast the secret of my heart ; 

i 

Forgive, be generous, and depart."— 

I 
XVIII. 
Fitz-James knew every wily train 
A lady's fickle heart to gain. 
But here he knew and felt them vain. 
There shot no glance from Ellen's eye. 
To give her stedfast speech the lye ; 
In maiden confidence she stood. 
Though mantled in her cheek the blood. 
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THE PBOPHECY. 176 



And told her love with such a sigh 

Of deep and hopeless agony> 

As death had seal'd her Malcolm's doom^ 

And she sat sorrowing on his tomb. 

Hope vanish'd from Fitz-James's eye^ 

But not -v^th hope fled sympathy. 

He proffer'd to att^id her side> 

As brother would a sister guide.^- 

" O I little know'st thoii Roderick's heart I 

Safer for both we go apart. 

O haste thee^ and from Allan learn. 

If thou may'st trust yon wDy kern,"— » 

With hand upon his forehead laid. 

The conflict of his mind to shade, 

A parting step or two he made ; 

Then, as some thought had cross'd his brain. 

He paused, and turn'd, and came again. 
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XIX. 

" Hear, l^dy^ yet, a parting word !— 
It chanced in fight that my poor sword 
Preserved the life of Scotland's lord. 
This ring the grateful Monarch gave. 
And bade, when I had boon to crav^. 
To bring it back, and boldly claim 
The recompence that I would name. 
Ellen, I am no courtly lord. 
But one who lives by lance and sword. 
Whose castle is his helm and shield,. 
His lordship, the embatded field. 
What from a prince can I demand. 
Who neither reck of state nor land ? " 
Ellen, thy hand— the ring is thine ; 
Each guard and usher knows the sign* 
Seek thou the king without delay ; 
This signet shall secure thy way ; 
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And daim thy suit, whate'er it be. 

As ransom of his pledge to me." — 

He placed the golden circlet on. 

Paused — kiss'd her hamd— and then was gone. 

The aged Minstrel stood aghast. 

So hastily Fitz- James shot past. 

He join'd his guide, and wending down 

The ridges of the mountain brown. 

Across the stream they took their way. 

That joins Loch-Katrine to Achray. 

* 

XX. 

All in the Trosach's glen was still, 

Noontide was sleeping on the hill : 

Sudden his guide whoop'd loud and high— 

" Murdoch I was that a signal cry ?" — 

He stammer'd forth,—- '^ I shout to scare 

Yon raven from his dainty fare."— 

He look'd'-'^ie knew the raven's prey. 

His own brave steed :^-'' Ah ! gallant grey ! 

h2 
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For thee— for me perchance — ^'twere, well 
We ne'er had seen the Trosach's dell.— 
Murdoch^ move first— but silently ; 
Whistle or whoop^ and thou shalt die."-*- 
Jealous and suUen on they fared^ 
Each silent^ each upon his guard. 

XXI. 

Now wound the path its dizzy ledge 

Around a precipice's edge^ 

When lo ! a wasted Female form^ 

Blighted by wrath of sun and stprm^ 

In tatter'd weeds and wild array^ 

Stood on a cl]£P beside the way^ 

And glancing round her restless eye^ 

Upon the wood^ the rock^ the sky, 

Seem'd nought to mark, yet all to spy. 

Her brow was wreathed with gaudy broom ; 

With gesture wild she waved a plume 

1 
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Of feathers, which the eagles fling 
To crag and cliff firom dusky wing ; 
Such spoib her desperate step had sought^ 
Where scarce was footing for the goat. 
The tartan plaid she first descried. 
And shriek'd, till all the rocks replied ; 
As loud she laugh'd when near they drew. 
For then the Lowland garb she knew ; 
And then her hands she wildly wrung. 
And then she wept, and then she sung.-— 
She sung !— the voice, in better time. 
Perchance to harp or lute might chime ; 
And now, though strain'd and roughen'd, still 
Rung wildly sweet to dale and hiH. 

XXII. 

'^ They bid me sleep, they bid me pray. 
They say my brain is warp'd and wrung— 

I cannot sleep on Highland brae, 
I cannot pray in Highland tongue. 
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But were I now where AUan glides^ 
Or heard my native Devan's tides^ 
So sweetly would I rest^ and pray 
That Heaven would dose my wintry day ! 

" 'Twas thus my hair they bade me braid^ 
They bade me to the chUrch repair ; 

It was my bridal mom they said. 
And my true love woidd meet me there. 

But woe betide the cruel guile^ 

That droMrn'd in blood the morning smile ! 

And woe betjde the fairy dream ! 

I only waked to sob and scream." — 

XXIII. 
'^ Who is this maid ? what means her lay ? 
She hovers o'er the hollow way. 
And flutters wide her mantle grey. 
As the lone heron spreads his wing. 
By twilight, o'er a haunted spring."— - 



J 



Canto IV. THE PBOPHECY. 181 

'' 'Tis Blanch of Devan/' Murdoch said^ 

'* A crazed and captive Lowland maid, 

Ta'en on the mom she was a bride. 

When Roderick foray'd Devan-side. 

The gay bridegroom resistance made. 

And felt our Chief's unconquer'd blade. 

I marvel she is now at large. 

But oft she. 'scapes from Maudlin's charge.—* 

Hence, brain-sick fool !"— He raised his bow :— 

" Now, if thou strikest her but one blow, 

I'll pitch thee from the diff as far 

As ever peasant pitch'd a bar."— - 

'^ Thanks, champion, thanks !" the Maniac cried. 

And press'd her to Fitz-James's side. 

'' See the grey pennons I prepare. 

To seek my true-love through the air ! 

I will not lend that savage groom. 

To break his fall, one downy plume ! 

No !— deep amid disjointed stones. 

The wolves shall batten on his bones. 
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And then shall his detested plaid^ 
By bush and briar in mid air staid. 
Wave forth a banner fair and j&ee^ 
Meet signal for their revelry."—- 

XXIV. 
" Hush thee; poor maiden^ and be still !" — 
" O ! thou look'«t kindly, and I will.— 
Mine eye has dried and wasted been. 
But still it loves the Lincoln green ; 
And, though mine ear is all unstrung. 
Still, still it loves the Lowland tongue. 

" For O my sweet William was forester true^ 
He stole poor Blanche's heart away ! 

His coat it was all of the greenwood hue. 
And so blithely he trill'd the Lowland lay !" 

" It was not that I meant to tell . . • 
But thou art wise, and guessest well."— 
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Then^ in a low and broken tone. 
And hurried note, the song went on. 
Still on the Clans-man, fearfully. 
She fix'd her apprehensive eye ; 
Then tum'd it on the Knight, and then 
Her look glanced wildly o'er the glen. 

XXV. 

'^ The toils are pitch'd, and the stakes are set. 

Ever sing merrily, merrily ; 
The bpws they bend, and the knives they whet. 

Hunters live so cheerily. 

'' It was a stag, a stag of ten, * 

Bearing his branches sturdily ; 
He came stately down the glen. 

Ever sing hardily, hardily. 

* Having tea branches on bis antlers. 
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^' It waa there he met with a wounded doe^ 

She was bleeding deathfully ; 
She wam'd him of the toils below, 

O so faithfully, faithfully ! 

^^ He had an eye, and he could heed. 

Ever sing warily, warily ; 
He had a foot, and he could speed-— 

Hunters watch so narrowly/'-*- 

XXVI. 

Fitz-James's mind was passion-toss'd. 
When Ellen's hints and fears were lost ; 
But Murdoch's shout suspicion wrought. 
And Blanche's song conviction brought.*- 
Not like a stag that spies the snare. 
But lion of the hunt aware. 
He waved at once his blade on high, 
" Disclose thy treachery^ or die !"— 
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Forth at Aill speed the Clans-man flew^ 
fiut in his race his bow he drew. 
The shaft just grazed Fitz-James's crest. 
And thrill'd in Bknche's faded breast.— 
Murdoch of Alpine ! prove thy speed. 
For ne'er had Alpine's son such need ! 
With heart of fire, and foot of wind. 
The fierce avenger is behind ! 
Fate judges of the rapid strife-— 
The forfeit dQath— the prize is life ! 
Thy kindred ambush lies before. 
Close couch'd upon the heathery moor ; 
Them couldst thou reach I— it may not 
Thine ambush'd kin thou ne'er shalt see. 
The fiery Saxon gains on thee! 
—Resistless speeds the deadly* thrust. 
As lightning strikes the pine to dust ; 
With foot and hand Fitz-James must strain. 
Ere he can win his blade again. 
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Bent o'er the fall'n^ with fidcon eye^ 
He grimly smiled to see him die ; 
Then slower wended back his way. 
Where the poor maiden bleeding lay. 

XXVII. 
She sate beneath the birchen tree^ 
Her elbow resting on her knee ; 
She had withdrawn the fatal shaft. 
And gazed on it, and feebly laughM ; 
Her wreath of broom and feathers grey. 
Daggled with blood, beside her lay. 
The Knight to stamich the life-stream tried,— 
'^ Stranger, it is in vain !" she cried. 
" This hour of death has given me more 
Of reason's power than years before ; 
For, as these- ebbing veins decay. 
My frenzied visions fade away. 
A helpless injured wretch I die. 
And something tells me in thine eye. 
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That thou wert mine avenger born.— 
Seest thou this tress ?-*0 ! still I've worn 
* This little tress of yellow hair. 
Through danger, firenzy, and despair ! 
It once was bright and dear as thine. 
But blood and tears have dimm'd its shine. 
I will not tell thee when 'twas shred. 
Nor from what guiltless victim's head*- 
My brain would turn ! — but it shall waVe 
Like plumage on thy helmet brave. 
Till sun and wind shall bleach the stain. 
And thou wilt bring it me again. — 
I waver stilL— O God ! more bright 
Let reason beam her parting light !— 
O ! by thy knighthood's honoured sign. 
And for thy life preserved by mine. 
When thou shalt see a darksome man. 
Who boasts him Chief of Alpine's clan. 
With tartans broad and shadowy plume^ 
And hand of blood, and brow of gloom. 
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Be thy heart bold, thy weapon strong. 
And wreak poor Blanche of Devan's wrong ! — 
They watch for thee, by pass and fell • , . 
Avoid the path . . . O God 1 • • . fiurewell."*- 

XXVIII. 
A kindly heart had brave Fitz- James ; 
Fast poured his eye at pity's claims. 
And now, with mingled grief and ire. 
He saw the murdered maid expire. 
^^ God, in my need, be my relief^ 
As I wreak this oh yonder Chief l""-^ 
A lock from Blanche's tresses fair 
He blended with her bridegroom's hair ; 
The mingled braid in blood he dyed. 
And placed it on his bonnet-side : 
" By Him whose word is truth I ^I swear. 
No other favour will I wear, 
Till this sad token I embrue 
In the best blood of Roderick Dhu ! 
—But hark ! what means yon faint haUpo ? 
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The chase is up^i— but they shall know^ 

The stag at bay's a dangerous foe."— 

Barr'd from the known but guarded way^ 

Through copse and cliffs Fitz -James must stray ^ 

And oft must change his desperate tracks 

By stream and precipice tum'd back. 

Heartless^ fiitigued^ and faint^ at lengthy 

From lack of food and loss of strength^ 

He couch'd him in a thicket hoar^ 

And thought his toOs and perils o'er : — 

'^ Of all my rash adventures past^ 

This firantic feat must prove the last ! 

Who e'er so mad but might have guess'd^ 

That all this Highland hornet's nest 

Would muster up in swarms so soon 

As e'er they heard of bands at Doune ?— 

Like blood-hounds now they search me outj«- 

Hark^ to the whistle and the shout ! — '• 

If farther through the wilds I go^ 

I only fall upon the foe ; 
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1*11 couch me here till evening grey/ 
Then darkling try my dangerous way."— 

XXIX. 

The shades of eve come slowly down. 

The woods are wrapp'd in deeper brown. 

The owl awakens from her dell. 

The fox is heard upon the fell ; 

Enough remains of glimmering light 

To guide the wanderer's steps aright. 

Yet not enough from far to show 

His figure to the watchful foe. 

With cautious step, and ear awake. 

He climbs the crag and threads the brake ; 

And not the summer solstice, there, 

Tempered the midnight mountain air. 

But every breeze, that swept the wold, 

Benumb'd his drenched limbs with cold. 

In dread, in danger, and alone, 

Famish'd and chill'd, through ways unknown. 

Tangled and steep, he joumey'd on ; 
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Till^ as- a rock's huge point he tum'd^ 
A watch«fire close before him bum'd. 

XXX. 

Beside its embers red and clear^ 

Bask'd^ in his plaid^ a mountaineer ; 

And up he sprung with sword in hand^-^- 

" Thy name and purpose ! Saxon^ stand !"— 

" A stranger/'—*' What dost thou require ?"— 

" Rest and a guide^ and food and five. 

My life's beset, my path is lost. 

The gale has chill'd my limbs with frost."— 

" Art thou a friend to Roderick ?"— « No."— 

" Thou darest not call thyself a foe ?"— 

" I dare ! to him and all the band 

He brings to aid his murderous hand." — 

'' Bold words ! — ^but, though the beast of game 

The privilege of chace may claim. 

Though space and law the stag we lend. 

Ere hound we slip, or bow we bend. 



^ 

\ 
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Who ever reck'd^ where^ how, or when. 

The prowling fox was trapp'd or slain ? 

Thus treacherous scouts,— yet sure they lie. 

Who say thou earnest a secret spy !"— 

" They do, by heaven !— Come Roderick Dhu, 

And of his clan the boldest two. 

And let me but till morning rest, 

I write the £dsehood on their crest."— 

f^ If by the blaze I mark aright, ' 

Thou bear'st the belt and spur of Knight"— 

^' Then by these tokens may'st thou know 

Each proud oppressor's mortal foe/'— « 

^^ Enough, enough ; sit down and share 

A soldier's couch, a soldier's fare."— 

XXXI. r 

He gave him of his Highland cheer. 
The harden'd flei^ of mountain deer ; 
Dry fuel on the fire he laid. 
And bade the Saxon share his plaid. 
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Ha. teodsd: Imxh likd'^wttieome. guttafe^ 
Then thtift his fiii4;liw speedi. addsesi^d* 
'^ Stranger^ I am to; Bodemck Dhu. 
A dan&hiium.borti^.a kinsman true; 
Each word agidnab his honomr spoke. 
Demands of me avenging stroke- 
Yet moze^7-«upoBrthy fiite^.'tis'said} 
A mighty auguiy ia.Iaid. 
It rests, with ma to wind mjr hom^*-^ 
Thou 1^ with nmnberssoverbome ; 
It rests with me, here$ brand to^bnand; 
Worn aa thou aart^ to bid thee stand : 
But, not fop dan, nor: kindred's. oause^. 
Will I d^part.&om hononr'a laws > 
To assail a wearied man were shame. 
And stranger is a holy name ; 
Guidance and rest, and food and fire. 
In vain he never must require. 
Then rest thee here till dawn of day; 
Myself will guide thee on the way, 

YOL, V. I 
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O'er stock and stone^ through watch and ward^ 

Till past Clan- Al|Mne's outmost guards 

As £ur as Coilantogle's ford ; 

From thence thy warrant is thy sword.'' — 

'' I take thy courtesy^ by Heaven, 

As freely as 'tis nobly given !"— - 

" Well, rest thee ; for the bittern's cry 

Sings us the lake's wild lullal^y." 

With that he shook the gather'd h^tii« 

And spread his plaid upon the wreath ; 

And the brave foemen, side by side. 

Lay peaceful down like brothers tried. 

And slept until the dawning beam 

Purpled the mountain and the stream. 
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NOTES. 



NOTES TO CVANTO FIRST. 



'Akd kintwd '(hat 'cofderhf ivhere Hu loJB 
tA ^iant made his^detKfiftiW^P. 1*. 

htOTi 18 'A mduBtAi 'tolAie iioHhiteMtof tbe viSiJkgR'at Callendeir 
in Mentieifli, 'doming ks name, %liidi tigR^a 'lAse r^reitt tlenv 
.or cKvem, from -a MAft'of letiest among the ifocks on the'soncli 
ode, «dd, fay treiditioDv to luive fo^ the dbode ^yf a giant, in 
fatter ti'meB, i( ^vtt l3»e tvfoige Of idMei^ md bandtttiv vho 
tiave been onfy tkthpated within these fbrty tvr fi% yeai^. 
Strietly kpet&ing) iMs iiiMttg Ahld ib not a lAVe, «3 die nainre 
would imidy, bat a wvt lof smill iAclofirM6» \yr vec^ew^ smirotod* 
cd inth httgt rocks, and 6^ above hesA. H kmiy likve been 
OTiginaily de8%nod as a toil t(k d«er, Who might gM hi fr(^ 
the outside, but would find it difficult to return. This opinion 
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parevaiUi among the old sportsmen and deer-stalkeis in the 
neighbourhood. 

Note II. 

Two iogt of black St Huberft hreed^ 

UnnuUdCdfof courage^ ttrengthj and ipeed,'-^V, 16. 
'*The hounds which we eall Saint Hubert's hounds, are 
commonly all blacke, yet neuertheless, their race is so mingled 
at these days, that we find them of all odours. These are the 
hounds which the abbots of St Hubert haue always kept some 
of theb race or kind, in honour or remembrance of the saint, 
which was a hunter with S. Eustace. Whereupon we may 
oonceiue that (by the grace of Crod) all good huntsmen diall 
follow them into paradise. To retume vnto my former pur- 
pose, this kind of dogges hath beene dispersed through the 
countries of Henault, Lorayne, Flaunders, and Burgoyne. 
They are mighty of body, neuertheless their legges are low and 
short, likewise they are not swift, although they be very good 
0f sent, htmting chaces which are fane straggled, fearing nei« 
ther water nor cold, and doe more oouet the ofaaoes that smell, 
as foxes, bore, and such like, than other, because they find 
themsehies neither of swiftness nor courage to hunt and kill the 
chaces that are lighter and swifter. The bloodhounds of this 
odour prooue good, espedally those that are cde-blacke, but I 
made no great account to breede on them, or to keepe^ the kind, 
and yet I £>und a book whiche a hunter did dedicate to a prince 
of Lorayne, which seemed to looe hunting much, wherein was 
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a bbtfoa wliicfathe same hunter gaue to his Uoodhound, called 
Souyllafd, wbicfa was white : 

My name came first from holy Hubert*8 race* 
Souyllard my sire, a hound <^ singular grace. 

Whereupon we may presume that some of the kind prooue 
wliite sometiknes, bnt< they are not of the kind of the Greffiers 
«r Bouxes, which we haue at these dayes.'*— 7V^ noMe Art of 
Venerie or Huntings iramlated'iind collected for the Use ofaU 
Nobiemen and Genikmeru Lond. 1611. 4. p. 1.& 

Note III. 
For the ieaih wound and deaffi hatoo, 
Muster'd fU* breath, hU •wkinyard (2r«w.— P. 17. 
When the stag turned to bay, the ancient hunter had the 
perilous task of going in upon, and killing or disabling the des* 
perate animaL At certain times of the year this was held par^ 
ticularly dangerous, a wound recdved from a stages horns be- 
ing then deemed poisonous, and more dangerous than one from 
^e tusks of a boar, as the old rhyme testifies : 

If thou be hurt with hart, it brings thee to thy bier ; 
But barber's hand will boar's hurt heal, ther^ore thou needst 
not fear« 

At all times, however, the task was dangerous, and to be ad- 
ventured upon wisely and warily, either by getting behind th« 
jtag while he was gazing on the hounds, or by watching an 
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the sword. See many directions to this pufpooe la ifae iBoolK 
of Hunting, chap. 41. Wilson the historian has recorded a 
providential escape which befel him in this hazardous ^ort, 
while a youth and follower of the Earl of Essex. 

*'. Sir .'Peter. Leq, of Lime»tin Cheshire, ii^iled n^ laid fine 

mxattomi tohunt the «^gg. Andrhaving a.grsat stagg in chaw, 

•imd4nuu(y feDttemen in the 'pusuits the^rtagg tookjsogFk. And 

div6rs9 -whoeof .1 was one, alighted, and staod with tmatiM 

drawnC) to Iwre.a cut at .him, at his-conm^ out of the wattr* 

The staggs there heing wonderfully fierce and dangerous, noade 

us youths more eager to he atliim. But he escaped us alU 

And it was my misfortuoe to be hindoced'Af my omning nere 

him, tbe^wi^ being sHpeEi^, "by a fall i which gave ocoasion to 

#ome, who did not .know mee* to speak as if I had £Uiie for 

feace. Which being told <me, 1 left the^tagg, .aiidibllow«d.^ 

gentleman who [first] spake . iL Sut I iaund him -ef .tfiat Add 

iempoTs "that it seems his wmds tnade'aB esoape kaux him ; as 

,by hia denial and x^entaaeeit j^f^peased. But ihismade mcfc 

more violent in .the pussuitof the stiigg, to jEaoever.my lispiita- 

tion. And I happened to be the only horseman in, when the 

dogs sett Jbim vifi at bay ; and i^proaching..neaff ium^onhorse- 

badse, he iMwke .tiiaough the >dags, and mn «t mee, aaA Wat 

my horse's side with lus homes, dose by my thigh. Then I 

quitted my horse, and grew more cunning, (for the dogs had 

settetum up againe,^ aleaiiiiig Muadhim with my sword, and 

cut Ins faam-Arn^s -; aad then got upon iiis bade, and cut Ms 

4fariMite i which, as I was4Drag, iIm Aompaoy casie in, and IiUk 
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liked my nshnessfor ranmhg^cfi a liaz&i'd.^*— P^fick^s i)^S- 
deratti CtiHbilr, IL 464^ 

Me IV. 

-ASii *o» ift) Uiuefrbffi tTie gUn 

'KTxt paOifoiay meet* the itandefer*s ken^ 

Vnlei* he cBmb, ttf^th footing nice^ 

A far projecting predipice,'.^^, tfi, 

w 

Uiklil tfie pr^ent ibad was made thtough the romantic pass 
which I have presumptuously attempted to describe in the pre- 
ceding stanzas, there was no mode of issuing out of the defile, 
called the Trosachs, excepting by a sort of ladder, composed 
of the branches and roots of the trees. 

NoteV, 
To meet Vfiih jffighlikd pMcterert herty 
Were worte than hsi dfsteeii or deer:^. 27. 
The ctans irho inhabited the romantic i-bgibns in the nei^h- 
bomhood of Loch Katrine, were, even mitii & late j^eiriodl 
ihuch addicted to predatory excttrsions iipBn theii: i;oWlan(l 
tteighbomr& 

<< tn former Hmes, thtise parts of this district, Which are si- 
tuated beyond the Grampian range, ^eris rendered almost ih^ 
kcessible by Strong barriers of rocks, and mountains, and 
lakes. It was a border country, and though on the vfery verg^ 
of A6 low oouiltry, it was almost totally sequestered ftom !he 
Wotldj andj as ft Were, insulated with respect to society. 
'* 'Tis #ell known, that in the Highlands, it was; m former 

1% 
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timatf, aooounted not only lawful, bat honoaraUey among hoc* 
tile tribes, to commit depredations on one another ; and these 
habits of the age were perhaps strengthened in this district, by 
the circumstances which have been mentioned. It bordered 
on a country, the inhabitants of which, while they were ridier, 
were JLess warlike than they, and widely differenced by lan- 
guage and manners.**-«GBAHAM*s Sketchet of Scenery ta 
PerthAire. Edin. 1806, p. 97. 

^ The- reader will therefore be pleased to remember, that the 
scene of this poem is laid in a time. 

When tooming faulds, or sweeping of a glen, 
Had still been held the deed of gallant men. 

Note VI. 
•^ griy-Tuiir^d sire^ ^tvhote eye^ intent, 
Wat on the vinon''d future bent, — P. 34. 
If force of evidence could authorise us to believe fiicts inoon- 
sistent with the general laws of nature, enough might be pro* 
duced in favour of the existence of the Second-Sight. It is 
called in Gaelic Tauhitaraugh^ from Taish^ an unreal or sha- 
dowy appearance ; and those possessed of the fa^ty are called 
Tauhatrin^ which may be aptly translated visionaries. Mar- 
tin, a steady believer in the second-sight, gives the following 
account of it: 

<* The second-sight is a singular faculty, of seeing an other- 
wise invisible object, without any previous means used by the 
person that used it for that end ; the vision makes such a live- 
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ly impression upon the < seers* that they neither se6, nor think 
of any thing else, except the yision, as long as it continues $ 
and then they appear pensive or jovial, according to the object 
which was n^resonted to them. 

** At the sight of a vision, the eye-lids a£ the person are 
jerected, and the eyes continue staring until the object vanish^ 
This is obvious to others who are by, when the persons hapt 
pen to see a vision, and occujrred more than once to my own 
observation, and to others that were with me. 

*^ There is one in Side, of whom his acquaintance observed, 
diat when he .sees a visiony the inner part of his eye-lids turns 
so far upwards, that after the object disappears, he must draw 
them down' with his .fingers and sometimes employ others to 
draw them down» which he finds to be the much easier way. , 

*< This facul^ of the second-sight does not lineally .descend 
in a family as some .imagine, for I know several parents who 
are endowed with it, but their, children not, and vice verta ; 
neither is it acquired by any previous compact. And, after a 
strict inquiry, I could never learn that this faculty was com- 
municable any way whatsoever. 

«> The seer knows neither the object, time, nor place of a 
vision, before it appears ; and the same object is often seen by 
difibrent persons, living at a considerable distance from one 
another. The true way of judging as to the time and circum- 
stance of an object, is by observation ; for several persons <if 
judgment, without this faculty, are more capable to. judge of 
the dengn of a vision, than a novice that is a seer. . If .an obmr 
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Jeet apftcar in the day or aigbt, it will oome to pus sooner Or 
later acoordinglj. 

*^ If an object ie eeen early in the monriag, (wliidi is not 
frequent,) it will be aocomplished in a few hours afterwards, ff 
at noon, it will commonly be aooompfished that yeiy day. If 
in the evening, perhaps diat night ; if after candles be lighted, 
it will be accomplished that night : the later always in accom- 
plishment, by weeks, mondis, and sometimes years, aeeoiding 
to the time of night the vinon is seen. 

** When a shroud is peroeiyed about one, it is a sure prog- 
nostick of death : the time is judged according to the height of 
it about the person ; for if it is seen above the middle, death is 
not to be expected for the space of a year, and perhaps some 
months l(»ger ; and as it is frequently seen to ascend higjher to* 
wards the head, death is concluded to be at hand within a few 
days, if not hours, as daily experience confirms. Exami^ of 
this kind were shewn me, when the persons of whom the ob* 
servations were then made, enjoyed perfect health* 

« One instance was latdy foretold by a seer that was a no* 
vice, concerning the death of one of my acquaintance ; this 
was conununicated to a few only, and with great confidence : 
I being one of the number, did not in the least r^ard it, untfl 
the death of the person, about the time foretdd, did confirm 
me of the certainty of the prediction. The novice mentioned 
above, is now a skilftill seer, as appears from many late in* 
stances : he lives in the parish of St Maiy*s, the most northern 
in Skie. 
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<<If««flnMibiMni«ttidiiigitaniin*Bldftliluid, h is ft 
presage tbat she will be his wife, whether they be monfed to 
•theii, «r iiaoiaRied, «t the tfine df the a)»^ttildb^ 

^ If two or thtet WMiitt «i« seen at <mce near a man^ Idi 
hand, she that la Mtt hitt will iindoabtedly be bis wife itm, 
and «• oDk wlietber aSl thMe, okf the man, be rfh|^ or married 
at the time of the Tutoi or not ^ of whieh til«re are several lat6 
instancws amftug those of my acquaintance. It is an ordinary 
thing for them to see a man thatSs to come to the house Portly 
after ; and if he is not of the seer's aoquaintanee, yet ^e ^ytH 
such a Uv«ly description of his status, oottiplexbn, habit, Ajc 
that upon hla anival he answers ifae diaraeter giten him in All 
tsspectSb 

«« If the pexwtt so lip)^(tariXig be Otto of the seer*s acquaint" 
anoe, he will tell his name, as well as other particulars t a&d 
he can tdl by his oountenanoe whether he comes in a good or 
bad humour. 

«« I have betti seen thus mysdf by seeni of both sexes, at 
som6 hundred mfles distance : some that saw me in this mui- 
ntr had never seen me personally, and it happened according 
to their visions, without any previous dengn of mine to go to 
thooe pkMMi, my ooming there being purdy accidental. 

« It is ordinary with them to see houses, gardens, and trees 
in pkaoes virid of all three ; and this in progress of time uses 
to be accomplished : as at Mogshot, in the Ide of Skie, where 
there were but a few sorry cow-houses, thatched with straw, 
yet in a very few years after, tiie vision, which appearec^ often, 
was wcompiished, by the building of several good houses on 
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the very spot represented by the seers, and by the planting of 
prchards there. 

« To see a spaxk of fire fall^upon one's aim or breast, is a 
forerunner of a dead child to be seen in the arms of those per- 
sons ; of whidi there, are several fresh instances. 

** To see a seat empty at the time, of one's sitting in it, is 
a presage of that peison*s death soon after. 
. ** When a noidoe, or one that .has lately, obtained the second 
aght, sees a vision in the night-time without doors, and he be 
near a fire, he presently falls into a swoon. 

'< Some find themselves as it were in a crowd of people ha« 
ving a corpse which they carry akng with them ; and after such 
visions the seers come in sweating, and describe the people that 
appeared : if there be any of their acquaintance among *em, 
they give an account of their names, as also of the bearers, but 
they know nothing concerning the corpse. 

** All those who have the second-sight do not always see 
these visions at once, though they be together at the time. 
But if one who has this faculty, designedly touch his fellow* 
seer at the instant of a vision's appearing, then the second sees 
it as well as the first ; and this is sometimes discerned by those 
that are near them on such occasions." — Martin's Detcrip* 
turn of the Western Islands^ 1716, 8vo. p. 300, et seq. 

To these particulars innumerable examples might be added^ 
all attested by grave and credible autliors. But, in despite of 
evidence, which neither Bacon, Boyle, nor Johnson, were able 
to resist, the TaUch^ with all its visionary properties, seems to 
be now universally abandoned to the use of poetry. Tha ex* 
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quintely beautiful poem of Lodiid will at once .occur to ''the 
recollection of every reader. 

Note VII. 
Here^Jbr retreat in dangerous hour^ 
Some diief had framed a ruetic bower, -^F. 37. 
The Celtic chieftains, whose lives were continually exposed 
to peril, had usually, in tibe most retired spot of their donuuns, 
some place of retreat for the hour of necessity, which, as cir- 
cumstances would admit, was a tower, a cavern, or a rustic hut, 
in a strong and secluded situation. One of these last gave re* 
fuge to the unfortunate Charles Edward, in his perilous wan- 
derings after the battle of Culloden. 

** It was situated in the face of a very rough, high, and rocky 
mountain, called Lettemilichk, still a part of Benalder, full of 
great stones and crevices, and some scattered wood intersper« 
sed. The habitation called the Cage, in the face of that moun* 
tain, was within a small thick bush of wood. There were first 
some rows of trees laid down, in order to level the floor for a ha- 
bitation ; and as the place was steep, this raised the lower side 
to an equal height with the other ; and these trees, in the way 
of joists or planks, were levelled with earth and gravel. There 
were betwixt the trees, growing naturally on their own roots, 
some stakes fixed in the earth, which, with the trees, were in- 
terwoven with ropes, made of heath and birch twigs, up to tlie 
ti^ of the Cage, it being of a round or rather oval shape ; and 
the whole thatched and covered over with fog. The whole 
fiibric hung, as it were, by a large tree, which reclined from 

2 
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tbedAeaili Ul «loug Ai^oeft totiftMeK aid wUdi p.te 
it the name of the Cage ; and by abftntie tbei^ hfti^xteed tb be 
two stones at a small distance from one another, in the side 
next the precipice, resemtiUng the pillars of a chimney, where 
the file was placed* The titAoki hild its v^t tolit here, all along 
the &11 0^ the raAi which wai to much of lh6 Mbi6 colour, 
tfiat one coikid discover no difeence in the cte&test dayi**-* 
HoMls*s HkMy xfihe RiebeUhn^ hbixL 160!^ 4to. p. 36L 

Note Vllf. 
My tif'e*^ k^form Mghi gradt ^ part 
CfFerrague w Atcabatrt^J^JP^ 41. 
These two sons of Anak flourished in roini^tic fiiMe. Tte 
first is *wdl khown to the admirers of AHosto^ by the imA^ of 
Perratu ite Was An anti^fa&t o# Orlando^ and Was tt length 
slun by hitai Ih single ootaabat. Thisre k a ronuinee in the 
Auchihledc MS^ in Whith Perrftgns is Ohis described : 

«< OA a day coin^ H^g 
Unto Charls the King, 

Al of a doughti knight 
Was comen to Navers, 
Stout he was and fers, 

Vemagu he hight. 
Of Babiloun the soudan 
Thider him sende gan. 

With King Charls to fight. 
So hard he was to-fond* 
Thatho^tof brotid 

No greued him, apH|;hti 

* Found, provttL 
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lie luiMe Mr«iti niAi «tvengthe, 
ABd>fiiMa fet of kngtfae, 

Tliilke pamim hfede,* 
Aad four feet in theftce, 
Y*iDete& *|* in the place, 

And-fiAaii in bred&j: 
-iits now was a iot and -moie ; 
(Um bzDw, as bnetloB wore ;§ 

He that it adghe it sede. 
Helokedlothelifihe, 
•And was awavtU as any piicfae. 

Of him men might adiede." 
Romance of CharJetnag ne^ 1. 461. 484. Auchinkck MS. fbl. 205. 

Ascapart, or Ascahart* imahes a^yery material figure in the 
History of Bevis of Hampton, by whctn he was conquered. 
His e£Bgies may be seen guarding one side of a gate at South- 
ampton« while the other is occupied by Sir Bevis himself. The 
dimensions of Ascabart were little inferior to those of Ferra- 
gus, if the foUowing description be correct: 

•' They metten with a geauiit, 
With a lotbeliohe semblsuitt. 
He was wonderUche strong. 
Borne** thretti fote long. 
His herd was hot gret and rowe ; -|"f- 
A space of a fot betweene is XX browe : 
His clob was, to yeue§§ a strok, 
A lite bodi of an oak. || || 



• Had. t Measured, % Breadth. $ Were. | Bladk. 

• FuUy. t f Bmtgfu ^ Hie, H Give, 1l The item of a little oak tree. 
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Beues hadde of him wimder gre^ 
And askede^him what a het,* 
And yaf^'men of his contr^ 
W^re ase meche^: ase was fie. 
* Me nan^e,* a bede,§ ' i» Ascopard, 
Garci me sent hiderward, 
Bor to bring this quene ajen. 
And Che Beues her of-slen.|| 
Jcham Garci is^ champioun. 
And was i-driue out of me** toun 
Al for that ich was so lite.-|*'f- 
Eueri man me wolde smite, 
Ich was so lite and so merugh, j:)^ 
Eueri man me clepede dwerugh.§§ 
And now ifham in this londe, 
I wax mor|||| ich understonde. 
And stranger than other tene ;^if ■ 
Apd that schel on us be sene.** 
Sir Bevii^f Hampton, 1. 2513. Auchinleck MS. M. IB9- 

Note IX. 
TTumgh all U9uuk!d his hirth and namc^—T, 41.' 
The Highlandeis, who> carried hospitolity to a punctilious ex- 
cess, are said to have considered it as churlish, to ask a stran- 
ger his name or lineage, before he had taken refVeshment. 



• He Mghi, was cdOed, \tf, % Great, $ He sold, | 
^HU, •* My, tt IMif^ U Lean, $$ Dwarf. || Greater, ttOer, 
lir Ten. 
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Pends were bo frequent among them, that a contrary rule 
would, in many cases, have produced tihe discoveiy of some 
circumetanoe, which might have excluded the. guest fron\ the 
benefit of the assistance he stood in nee4 of. 



NoteX. 
'And HiUa harp unteetti 



FUTd up the symphony between.^^F, 43. 
*< They (meaning the Highlanders) delight much in musicke^ 
hut cfaie% in harps and dairschoes of their own fashion. The 
strings of the cLwrschoes are made of hrasse-wire, and the 
strings of the harps of sinews ; which strings they strike either 
with their nayles, growing long, or dse with an instrument 
appointed for that use. They take great pleasure to decke 
their harps and dairschoes with silver and predous stones; 
the poore ones that cannot attayne hereunto, decke them unth 
duistalL They sing verses prettily compound, ooutayning 
(for the most part) -prajrses of valiant men. There is not almost 
any other argument, whereof thdr rhymes intreat. They .speak 
the andent French language, altered a little." * — ^' The haip 
and dairschoes are now only heard of in the. Highlands in an- 
dent song. At what period these instruments ceased to he 
used, is not on record ; and tradition is silent en this head. 



« Vide " Certayne Matters oonoemiog the Realme of Sootland, dM. ai 
they ware Anno Domini 1597* Lond. 1603." 4to. 
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Silt, ^ -Mfh fha/jf^ VfSbaJA^StaOfy'^nlSeiA ^^ fiigldttids a&& 

^tK^ttai^iie^f the pfefld&t cetitory. Thtts far i^ kskm^ tet 
fiom remote times down to <he <{>Ns6nt, Imrp^Es Irate MeeiveA 
as welcome guests, particularly in the Highlands of Scotland ; 
and so late as the latter endof -the^sixteenth century, as appears 
by the above quotation, the-haxp was in common use among 
the natives of the western isles, fiow it hi^pened that the 
ads^rand inAuasaot^ovtb begpqM banished ihe^c^ nad 'eocpies- 
«ive hacp, we oaBBot -sty ; but ^ertun It ^, thattfae -bagpipe k 
now f the onljy'iBBtHttnAnt 4hat obtuns univenally ^ «&e -lu^* 

Lond. 1808. 4to. L 17^ 

Mt Gunn,of Bdinbi^gh, haslatdy published acorioas esBuy 
upon tiie 'Hasp and Hasp "MusilB of the Hig^bds of ^Sobtkuid^ 
That the >iBBiiwnent was once in •conunon use 4heie^ is most 
certain. Cleland numbers 'an acquaiBtance wiih it amckig the 
few -aceomnlislnaetits which his satire aBows io the Hich- 

th iidihiBg they*#e acdouhted sfaai^ 
<fixi$^ 19 bag-pipe or in harp. 



J 
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NOTES TO CANTO SECOND. 



rw^t&^w^irmr' 



Ubai HigU«i4^)b]ftft|yiti% t»« late paiodf wtMOcdiift tlfeir 
setvke-tfae bardv w^ft fitiiil^'C#||evt adrattoioftvciy^eail^ pnMf« 
Tl»«atk«'Of-tbe>Lettcrs^fiM» SMlHuU aii>ofieir*Qffen0k 
neersf qHartweA-at'I i if g i nca i abwit»l>%>) ute osrtainly ook 
not be^(Mnied^»€iBFMu»1i]j^ ipkiiefSf ^vw <h»i^I3owiag»acgonnt 
of the ofiioe^ and^of a baid^ iriHwa^hfrhaMdictiwirirt hja t^aife 
ofxecitatkni:— 

« The baxd is skilled in.tlie^gaiealogy of all the highland 
families, somerimt n pteesplcg^ta tbe» young laird, od^rates in 
Ifiah iFcne-tliexirigiMl'of tliflLlnlw, th^finicmiowuifloa^aefticms 
of tiie-sueeassiliB-facadBy andr sings- liiM)wB.l^ika4W4» opiate 
to the chieff wket^ iadilpascd-fo^'slaq^;-- bal poale. an not 
cqisaDfostaeBed>and4ionowad^in«tt>oe«&titiB. I*, hi^^poiad: 
to be-ft- witne ss of lfa»dl<waoiir4ino4o»th»iniMa^ ai4be^iiift 



814 XOTES TO 

of one of the cihieftf where two of these bards were set at a 
good distance, at the lower end of a long t^ble, with a panel 
of hij^ilanden of no ertraordinaiy appearance, over a cup of 
ale. Poor inspiration ! 

*^ They were not asked to drink a glass of wine at ourtaUe, 
though the whole company consisted only of the great fnon, 
one of his near relations, and myself. 

** After some little time, the chief ordered one of them to 
sing me a highland song. The bard readily obeyed, and with 
a hoarse voice, and in a tune of few various notes, b^an, as I 
was told, one of his own lyricks ; and when he had proceeded 
to the fourth or fifth stanza, I perceived, by the names of seve- 
ral persons, glens and^tnountains, which I had known oc heard 
ofbiefeve, that it was an aoooont of sonae dan 4)atlle. B^ in 
Ids going on, the chief (who piques himself upon his scfaooiU 
kaming) at some particular passage, bid himcease, and eiyed 
«ut» * There's nothing like that in Viigil or Homer.' I bowed, 
and told him I believed so. This you may believe was veiy 
edifying and deli8^tfuL"..^Z^c«ter#/n)fn Seoikmdy 1 1. 167. 



Note II. 
The Gnemci— P. 6^ 



The antiflot and powcrinl fionfly of Graham> (whidi, fiir me* 
reasons, is here spelt after the Scottish psdnundatniy) 
hdd eaMksive possessions in the countieB of Dumbarton and 
Stirlii^^ Few families can boast of more historical -renown, 
haying daim to three of the most remaikabk chametnB in die 
Scettish annals. Six John the Gneme, the faithful and Uc 
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danntad partaker of the kbours and patriotic warfiure of Wal- 
lace, fea in the unfortiiiiate field «f Falkirk, in 1298. The oe- 
lebrsted Marquis of Montnwe, in whom De Relz taw realized 
his abstract idea of the htakm df antiquity, was the seeond of 
these worthies. And, notwithstanding the severity of his tein« 
per, and the rigour with whidi he exerted the oppressive man* 
dales of the princes whom he served, I do not hesitate to name 
as the third, John Graeme, of Claveifaouse, Viioottnt'of Dun* 
dee, whose heroic death, in the arms of victory, may be allow* 
ed to cancel the memory of his cruelty to the non-confinmists, 
during the reigns of Charles II. and James II. 

Note III. 
Tfnt harp, whidi ertt Saint Modan rwaf/*d.-^P, 60. 
'I am not prepared to shew that Saint Modan^as a perform- 
tt on the harp. It was, however, no unsaintly acoomplishtnent ; 
for Saint Dunstan certainly did play upon that instrhment, 
which, retaining, as was natural, a portion of the sanctity at- 
tached'to'ita master's character, announced future events byito 
spontaneous sound. ** But labouring once in these mechanic 
arta for a devtftttein&trone that had sett him on work, his vioU, 
that hung by him on tfie wall, of its own accord, wifliout anie 
man*s hdpe, distinctly sounded this anthfme*: G&udent in atUw 
animoe tanctorum qui ChritH vetHgia sunt tecuti ; et quia pro 
€ius am/ore sanguinem suumfuderunt, ideo cum Chritto gau* 
dent igtemunu Whereat all the companie being much asto- 
nished, turned their eyes froib behoulding him working, to 
looke on that strange accident^' . . - . « Not long after, mania 
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o£ tHe cwgfc:Ai»hil h t nM itO ijMd bom t^Mndad %iiodffiMBd& 
8Ui>.tairax^;linitft hcgaiLiKBf gBesUyto-enTiCFat httpngiBnK 
w&aMgrin gitnkata, xukbg nwaabrcrodkecU .bwMnring mwmw 
tft> flMWHUp' ni8i vnuiM. mvit toce DUKK.nnuMK} u o^ppoann 
Afldtibfebctter to aaliiflrife diar«BhiinB^ dfey hmoffitn^iim 
tlialduiiqpaMcl in the yioIU affinnihg ittobsiebeen.d^iie'bjrvit 
magidb What mflgci thi>. wwheiL TwwiayeDCMaiiiVdiq^ 
tULtbe king/ and. otboA of tbenobUilb takiiig'boiiUf tbom^ 
Dimalaa' giaar. odkniB in', their si|^ T hai a fw ha waalmd ta 
l«aiMrthe!GOiirti and goeto ElphegiUy snnuHaaadtbe Baold, iSbm 
bishop of Wincfaflrteci wbo was- hiiKwam. Wloch hia* f iwiiniii 
understanding, they layd wayte for him in the way, and baaing 
throwne him off his horse, beatehiBi, and dragged him in the 
flurt in tbf -r^ tpt irnmHr muBTn Tn^Hig ^t ^ niw tlainftbinij 
bad not a Qoinpani* of nuiirtna doggesi .that cana iiploalot 11^^ 
thfia* defended and redeemed him 6om tbeucrnaltie^ TVto 
with .sQRC^E'he. was ashamed to aea? deggea mos»;b«mMio»«baB 
tb^. And gining thanto-to AlnMgbtie.Ciod» bjfi swajbly^agiiBP 
preowied. that the tunes of bis viallbaAx giueaiMmi »k mnnig 
of fiiluc&a«cidcfits»'*— -iPftnpMr qf,^lsv§t oj^rnm^rammti 

HiSMomc PoBTSiu Sioway. 1|69S. .4io. Tome U ^ 4aBi. 

Tbe-saine^ sopematwal cjmnmrtangffb ist. aaaJed- tai b)nte 
aaaajmm autbov of '< Qnm^ ^thftCaPw^of Giyrtot? 



" .» ». . .„ ■■ 



•[ZHfnutofi-VAaiy i » M iidr<»it fftaiwaft], 



Fornt* Hark, back, my lords, the holy* 
Sounds by itself, so hanging.on the wall ! 
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Dtmstan. Unhallow'd man, that scornV the sacred rede. 
Hark, how the testimony of my truth 
Sounds heavenly music with an angel's 
To testify Dunstan*s integrity. 
And prove thy active boast of no effect." 

Note IV. 
JEre Dougkuietf to ruin driven. 
Were exiled from their native heaven»-^P, 61. 
The downfall of the Douglasses of the house of Angus, duo* 
ring the rdgn of James V is the event alluded to in the text. 
The Earl of Angus^ it will be remembered, had mazried the 
queen dowager, and availed himself of the right which he thus 
acquired, as well as of his extensive power, to retain the king 
in a sort of tutelage, which approached very near to captivity* 
Several open attempts were made to rescue James from ihis 
thraldom, with which he was weU known to be deeply disgust- 
ed ; but the valour of the Douglasses, and their allies, gave 
them the victory in every conflict. At length, the king, while 
reading at Falkland, contrived to escape by night out of his 
own court and palace, and rode full speed to Sdrling Castle* . 
where the governor, who was of the opposite Action, joyfblly 
received him. Being thus at liberty, James speedily summoned 
around him such peers as he knew to be most inimical to the 
d(Mnination of Angus, and laid his complaint before them, say* 
Pitscottie, " with great lamentations : showing to them how 
he washolden in subjection, thir years bygone, by the Earl'of 
Angus, and his kin and friends, who oppressed the whole coun- 

VOL. V. K . - * 
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tiy, and spoiled it, under the pretence of jostiee and his autho- 
rity ; and had slain many of his lieges, kinsmen, and friends, 
because they would have had it mended at their hands, and put 
him at liberty, as he ought to have been, at the counsel of his 
whole lords, and not have been subjected and corrected with 
no particular men, by the rest of his nobles : Therefore, said 
he, I desire, my lords, that I may be satisfied of the said earl, 
his kin, and friends ; for I avow, that Scotland shall not hdd 
us both, while (i. e. tiU) I be revenged on him and his. 

'* The lords hearing the king^s complaint and lamentation, 
and also the great rage, fury, and malice, that he bore toward 
the Earl of Angus, his kin and friends, they concluded all, and 
thought it best, that he should be summoned to underly the 
law ; if he fand not caution, nor yet compear himself, that he 
should be put to the horn, with all his kin and friends, so many 
as were contained in the letters. And further, the lords or- 
dained, by advice of his majesty, that his brother and friends 
should be summoned to find caution to underly the law within 
a certain day, or else be put to the horn. But the earl appeal^ 
ed not, nor none for him ; and so he was put to the horn, with 
all his kin and friends : so many as were contained in the sum- 
mons, that compeared not, were banished, and holden traitors 
to the king."— Li«<&ay of PiUcoHie^i HUtory of Scotland, 
Edinburgh, fol. p. 14Sl. 

NoteV. 
In HoUf'-Rooi a knight he slew.-^V. 65. 
This was by no means an uncommon occurrence in the Court 
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of Scotland ; nay die presence of the sovereign himself scarcely 
restrained the ferocious and inveterate feuds which were the 
perpetual source of bloodshed among the Scottish nobility. 
The following instance of the murder of Sir George Stuart of 
Ochiltree, called The Bloody, by the celebrated Francis Earl 
of BoAwell, may be produced among many ; but, as the of- 
fence given in the royal court will hardly bear a vernacular 
tratialation, I shall leave the story in Johnstone's Latin, refer- 
ring for further particulars to the naked simplicity of Binell's 
Diary, dOth July, 1588. 

*^ Mort improbi hominU non tarn ipsa imrnerita^ quam pe9^ 
simo exempJo inpuhHcmnfied^perpetrata. GuRdmut Stuar^ 
tut AlMUriuff Aranifrater, naturd ac morHmt^ cujut tapiut 
men^ni, vuXgo propter tiHm tanguiiiit sanguinarius dictus, d 
Bothveiio, in Sanctae Crttcit Regid^ exardetcenteird, mendacH 
probro lacemtutf obictBnutn otculum Hberiut retorqvehat ; Bath* 
v^iut haute contufiu^m iacitut tutU^ ted ingentum irarum 
moikm ammo eoncepiU Utrinque pottridie Edinburgi conven* 
Itim, taiidem numero eomUUm* armoHi, prcuidH cauea^ et acrU 
ter pugnatum ett / cceterit amkit et clientibus metu totpentibusy 
aut vi ahiterritis, ipse StuartutfortitHm^ dimicat, tandem eX' 
cuteogladiod Bothveho^ Scythicd firitate tranrfoditur^ Hue 
cujutquam mitericordid ; habuit itaque quem debuit exttum, 
Dignut erat Sftuartu* qui pateretur ; BothveHut qui Jhceret. 
Vidgut ianguinem sanguine prasdicdbat, et horum cruore innO' 
euorum maniibus egregQ parentatumJ**-^R» Johnstoki His^ 
loria Berum Britannicarumf ab anno 1572, ad annum 1688. 
Amstelodami 1655, foL p. 135. . 
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KoteVI. 
The DougUu like a stricken deer 9 
DisofwiCd by every noble peer^^JP, 66* 
The exiled state of this 'powerful race is not exaggerated in 
this and subsequent passages. The hatred of James against the 
race of Douglas was so inyeteratey that numerous as their allies 
were, and disregarded as the legal authority had usually been 
in similar cases, their nearest friends, even in the most remote 
parts of Scotland, durst not entertain them, unless under the 
strictest and closest disguise. James Douglas, son of the ba- 
nished Earl of Angus, afterwards well known by the title of 
Earl of Morton, lurked, during the exile of his fiimily, in the 
north of Scotland, under the assumed name of James Innes, 
otherwise James the Grieve^ (L e. Reve or Baihff.) ** And at 
he bore the name,** says Godscioft, " so did he also execute 
the office of a grieve or overseer of the lands and rents, the 
corn and cattle of him, with whom he lived.*' From the habits 
of frugality and observation, which he acquired in this humble 
situation, the historian traces that intimate acquaintance with 
popular character, which enabled him to rise so high in the 
state, and that honourable economy by which he repaired and 
established the shattered estates of Angus and Morton. — His- 
tory of the House qf Douglas^ Edinburgh, 1743, voL II. p. 
160. 
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Note VII. 
MaronruLiCi ce/2.«-P. 67. 
The parish of Kilmarnock, at the eastern extremity of Loch- 
Lomond, deriyes its name from a cell or chapel, dedicated to 
Saint Maronoch, or Mamoch, or Maronan, ahout whose sane- 
tity very little i^ now remembered. There is a fountain devo- 
ted to him in the same parish, but its virtues, like the merits of 
its patron, have fallen into oblivion. 

Note VIIL 
BracklxnrCs ihutidering wave.— P. 68. 
This is a beautiful cascade made at a place called the Bridge 
of Bracklinn, by a mountain stream called the Keltic, about a 
mile from the village of Callander, in Menteith. Above a chasm, 
where the brook precipitates itself from a height of at least fifty 
feet, there is thrown, for the convenience of the neighbourhood, 
a rustic foot-bridge, of about three feet in breadth, and without 
ledges, which i^ scarcely to be crossed by a stranger without 
awe and apprehenrion* 

Note IX. 
For Tineman forged by fairy hre,~^F. 70. 
Archibald, the third Earl of Douglas, was so unfortunate in 
all his enteiprizes, that he acquired the epithet of Tixemak, 
because he tinedy or lost, his followers in every battle which he 
fought He was vanquished, as every reader must remember, 
in the bloody battle of Homildon-hill, near Wooler, where he 
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himself lost an eye, and was made prisoner by Hotspur. He 
was no less mifortunate when allied with Percy, being wound- 
ed and taken at the battle of Shrewsbury. He was so unsuc- 
cessful in an attempt to besi^ Roxburgh Castle» that it was 
called the Foul Baidf or disgraceful expedition. His ill for- 
tune left him indeed at the battle of fi eaug^,^ in France ; butit 
was only to return with double emphasis at the subsequent ao* 
tion of Vemoil) the last and most unlucky of his encounteis, 
in which he fell, with the flower of the Scottish chivalry, then 
serving as auxiliaries in France, and about two thousand oom- 
mon soldiers, A. D. 1424. 

Note X. 
J}%df sdf'Ufucahbardedffore'iJtiw 
The footstep of a secret foe,,^^. 70. 
The ancient warriors, whose hope and confidence rested 
chiefly in thdr blades, were accustomed to deduce omens from 
them, especially from such as were supposed to have been fit- 
bricated by enchanted skill, of which we have various instan* 
ces in the romances and legends of the Ume. The wonderinl 
sword Skofkuko, wielded by the celebrated Hrolf Kraka, 
was of this descriptbn. It was d^osited in the tomb of the 
monarch at his death, and taken from thence by Skeggo, a ce- 
lebrated pirate, who bestowed it upon his son-in-Uw, Kof^ 
mak, with the foUowing curious directions: " The manner of 
using it will appear strange to you* A small bag is attached 
to it, which take heed not to violate. Let not the rays of the 
sun touch the upper part of the handlei nor unsheathe it, unless 
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thou art ready for battle. But when aliou eomest to the place 
of fight, go aside from the rest, grasp and extend the sword, 
and breathe upon it. Then a small worm will creep out of the 
handle : lower the handle, that he may more easOy return 
into it." Kormak, after having received the sword, returned 
home to his mother. He shewed the sword, and attempted to 
draw it, as unnecessarily as ineffectually, for he could not 
pluck it out of the sheath. His noother, Dalla, exclaimed, 
•• Do not despise the counsel given to thee, my son." Kor- 
mak, however, repeating his efforts, pressed down the handle 
with his feet, and tore off the bag, when Skofhung emitted a 
hoUow groan : but still he could not unsheathe the sword. 
Kormak then went out with Bessus, whom he had challenged 
to fight with him, and drew apart at the place of combat. He 
sat down upon the ground, and ungirding the sword, which he 
bore above his vestments, did not remember to shield the hilt 
from the rays of the sun. In vain he endeavoured to draw it, 
till he placed his foot again&t the hilt ; then the woim issued 
from it But Koraiak did not rightly handle the weapon, in 
consequence whereof good fortune deserted it. As he unsheath- 
ed Skofnung, it emitted a hoUow murmur."— J3ar^/titt de 
Cautu ContempUe aDoHitadfuiC GentUibus Mortity LibH Tret, 
HafnUBy 1689. 4to. p. 574. 

To the history of this sentient and prescient weapon, I beg 
leave to add, from memoiy, the following legend, for which I 
cannot produce any better authority. A young nobleman, of 
high hopes and fortune, chanced to lose his way in the town 
which he inhabited, the capital, if I mistake not, of a German 
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province. He had acddentally inyolved himself among the 
narrow and winding streets of a suburb, inhabited by the low- 
est order of the people, and an approaching thunder-shower 
determined him to ask a short refiige in the most decent habi- 
tation that was near him. He knocked at the door, which was 
opened by a tall man, of a grisly and ferocious aspect, and sor- 
did dress. The stranger was readily ushered to a chamber, 
where swords, scourges, and machines, which seemed to be 
inl^lements of torture, were suspended on (he wall. One of 
these swords dropped from its scabbard, as the nobleman, af- 
ter a moment's hesitation, crossed the threshold. His host 
immediately stared at him with such a marked expression, 
that the young man could not help demanding his name and 
• business, and the meaning of his looking at him so fixedly. *^ I 
am," answered the man, ** the public executioner of this dty ; 
and the incident you have observed is a sure augury that I 
shall, in discharge of my duty, one day cut off your head with 
the weapon which has just now spontaneously unsheathed it. 
self." The nobleman lost no time in leaving his place of re- 
fuge ; but, engaging in some of the plots of the period, was 
shortly after decapitated by that very man and instrument. 

Lord Lovat is said, by the author of the Letters from Soot- 
land, to have affirmed, that a number of swords that hung up 
in the hall of the mansion-house, leaped of themselves out of 
the scabbard at the instant he was bom. The story piassed 
current among his dan, but, like that of the story I have just 
quoted, proved an unfortunate amea.'^^LetUrsfrom Scotland^ 
VoL IL p. ^14. 
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Note XL 
•The pibrocU proud, — P. 73. 



Th6 ooBXUMSseuzBin pipe-music afiect to discover in a well* 
oompofted pibroch, the imitative somids of march, conflict, flight, 
pursuit, and all the *< current of a heady fight*' To this opi- 
num Dr Beatie has given his suffrage, in the following elegant 
passage :— " A pibroch is a species of tune, peculiar, I think, 
to the Highlands and Western Isles of Scotland. It is perform- 
ed on a bagpipe, and differs totally from all other music. Its 
rythm is so irreguUr, and its notes, especially in the quick 
movement, so mixed and huddled together, that a stranger 
finds it impossible to reconcile his ear to it, so as to perceivie its 
modulation. Some of these pibrochs, being intended to repre- 
sfot.a battle, begin with a grave motion, resembling a march ; 
then gradually, quicken into the onset ; run off with noisy con- 
fusion, and turbulent rapidity, to imitate the conflict and pur- 
suit ; then swell into a few flourishes of triumphant joy ; and 
perhaps dose with the wild and slow wulings of a funeral pro- 
ces8ion."*-£Ma^ on Laughter and Ludicrout Composition, 
Chap. III. Not^ 

Note X;iL 

RodeHgh Vtch Alpine dhu^ ho / ieroc /-mP. 75. 

fiQsides his ordinary name and surname, which were chiefly 

used in the intercourse with the Lowlands, every Highland 

chief had an epithet expressive of his patriarchal dignity as 

head of the dan, and which was common to all liis predecessors 
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and successors, as Pharaoh to the kings of Egypt, or Arsace 
to those of Parthia. This name was usually a patronymic, ex- 
pressive of his descent from the founder of the family. Thus 
the Duke of Azgyle is called MacCallanmare, or tiie Son of 
CoHn tfte Great, . Sometimes, however, it is derived fiem ar- 
morial distinctions, or the memory of some gveat fbit; thus 
Lord Seaforth, as chief of the Mackenzies, or (^an-K^nnet, 
bears the epithet of Caberr-fae, or Buck*» Head^ as represents 
tive of Colin Fitzgendd, founder of the fiunily, who saved die 
Scottish king, when endangered by a stag. But besides dits 
title, which belonged to his office and dignhy, tiie chieftain had 
usually another peculiar to himself, which distinguished him 
from the chieftains of the same race. This was sometimes de- 
rived from complexion, as dhu or rog ; sometiraes from sise, 
as beg or more ; at other times, iiom some particular exploit, 
or from some peculiarity of habit or appearance. The lineof 
the text there&re signifies. 

Black Roderick, the descendant of Alpine. 

The song itself is intended as an imitation of ^jorramt, tt 
boat-songs of the Highlanders, which were usually composed 
in honour of a favourite chief. They are so adapted as to keep 
time with the sweep of the oars, and it is easy to distinguish 
between those intended to be sung to the oars of a galley, 
where the stroke is lengthened and doubled as it were, and 
those which were timed to the rowers of an ordinary boat. 
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Note XIIL 
The hett of Loch'Lomond lie dead on her iii^.— P. 76. 
The Lennox, as the distnct is called, which enciides the 
Jower extremity of Loch-Lomimd, wes peculiarly exposed to 
the incuisions of the moimtaiiQeers, who inhabited the inacces- 
sible fast&esMs at the upper end of the lalce, and the neigh- 
bouring district of Lech Katrine. These were often marked 
by drcumstances of great f eroctty, of which the noted conflict 
of Glen-fhun is a celebrated instance. This was a dan^battle, 
in which the Macgregors, headed by Allaster Maogregor, chief 
of the dan, encountered Ae sept of Colquhotms, oomnanded 
by Six Humphry Colqufaonn of Luss. It is on all hands allow- 
ed, that Ifae action was desperately fought, and that the Col- 
quhouns were defieated wiA daughter, leaving two hundred of 
their name dead upon the field. But popidar tradition has 
added other horrors to the tale. It is said, that Sir Humphry 
Colquhoun, who was on horsdback, escaped to the castle of 
Benechra, or Banochar, and was next day dragged out and 
murdered by the victoriDUs Macgregors in cold blood. Bucban- 
an of Anchmar, however, speaks ef his slaughter as a subse- 
quent event, and as perpetrated by the Macfarlanes. Again it 
is r ep o r te d, that the Maqpregors murdered a number of youths, 
whom report of the intended battle bad brought to be specta- 
tors, and whom the Colquhouns, anxious for their safety, had 
shot up in a bam. to be out of danger. One account of the 
Macgrq^ors denies this circumstance entirely : another ascribes 
it to the savage and blood-thirsty disposition of a single indi- 
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vidual, the bastard brother of the laiid of Macgregor, who 
amused himself with this second massacre of the Innocents, in 
express disobedience to the chief, fay whom he was left their 
guardian during the pursuit of the Colquhou&s. It is added, 
that Macgregor bitterly lamented this atrodons action, and pro- 
phesied the ruin which it must bring upon their ancient dan. 
The following account of the conflict, which is indeed drawn 
up by a friend of the dan Gr^or, is altogether silent on the 
murder of the youths. ^< In the spring of the year 1603, there 
.happened great dissentions and troubles between the laird of 
Luss, chief of the Colquhouns, and Alexander, laird of Mac- 
gregor. The original of these quarrels proceeded from injuries 
and provocations mutually given and received, not long before^ 
Macgregor, however, wanting to have them ended in friendly 
conference, marched at the head of two hundred of his dan, 
to Leven, which borders on Luss, his country, with a view of 
settling matters by the mediation of friends s but Luss had no 
such intentions, and projected his measures with a diflerent 
view ; for he privatdy drew together a body of 300 horse and 
500 foot, composed partly of his own dan and their followers, 
and partly of the Buchanans, his neighbours, and resolved to 
cut off Macgregor and his party to a man, in case the issue of 
the conference did not answer his inclination. But matters hH 
otherwise than he expected ; and though Mai^regor had pre* 
vious information of his insidious design, yet, dissembling his 
resentment, he kept the appointment^ and parted good friends 
in appearance* 
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*' Ko soonev "was he gone, than Luss, thinking to surprise 
him and his party in ftiU security, and without any dread or 
apprehension of his treachery, followed with all speed, and 
came up with him at a pUce called Glenfroon. Macgregor, 
upon the alarm, divided his men into two parties, the greatest 
part whereof he commanded himself, and the other he com- 
mitted to the care of his brother John, who, by his orders, led 
^em ftboat another wfiy, and attacked the Colquhouns in flank. 
Here, it was fought ^ith great bravery on both sides for a con* 
siderable time ; and, notwithstanding the vast disproportion of 
numbers, Mai^egor, in the end, obtained an absolute victory. 
So great was the rout, that 200 of the Colquhouns were left 
dead upon the spot, most of the leading men were killed, and 
a multitude of prisoners taken. But what seemed most sur* 
prising and incredible in this defeat, was, that none of the 
MacgttgOTa were missing» except John, the laird's brother, 
apd one oprnmon fellow, though indeed many of them were 
wounded.'*^Profes^r Boss's History qf the Family of Sum 
ikerJand^ 1631. 

The consequences of the battle of Glen-fruin were Very cala- 
mitous to the family of Macgregor, who had already been con* 
sideredas an unruly dan. The widows of the slain Colquo 
houns, sixty, it is said, in number, appeared in doleful proces- 
sion before the king at Stirling, each riding upon a white pal- 
frey, and bearing in her hand the bloody shirt of her husband 
displayed upon a pike. James VI. was so much moved by the 
complaints of this *< choir of mourning dames," that he let 
loose his vengeance against the Macgregors, without either 
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bounds or modieration* ' The very name of the dan was pro- 
scribed, and those by whom it had been home were given up 
to sword and fire, and absolutely hunted down by bloodhounds 
£ke wild beasts. Argyle and the Campbells, on the one hand, ' 
Hlontrose, with the Grahames and Buchanans, on the other, 
are said to have been the chief instruments in suppressing this 
devoted dan. The laird x>£ Macgregor surrendered to the £at^ 
mer, on condition, that 'he would take him out of Scottish 
ground. But, to use BiireTs expression, he kept '* a Higfa^ 
landman's promise ;*' and, although he fulfilled his word to die 
letter, by carrying him as far as Berwick, he afterwards brong^ 
him back to Edinburgh^ where he was executed with e%hteen 
of his dan. — ^Birbei^'s Diary, 2d Oct 1603. The dan Gie- 
gor being thus driven to utter despair, seem to have renounced 
the laws torn the benefit of whidi th^ were exduded, and dieir 
depredations produced new acts of ooundl, confirming the seve- 
rity of thdr proscription, whidi had only the effect of rendering 
them still more united and desperate. It is a most extraordinary 
proof of the ardent and invindble spirit of danship, that, not- 
withstanding the repeated proscriptions providently ordained by 
the legiskture, " for the timeous preventing the disorders and 
oppression that may fhil out by the said name and dan of MaC- 
gregors, and their followers,*' they were, in 1715 and 1745, a 
potent dan, and continue to subsist as a distinct and numerous 
race. 
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Note XIV. 
•77^ 1dng*t vindictive pride 



Boasts to have tamed the Border side.^^F, 87. ' 
In 1529, James V. made a oonvention at Edinburgh, for the 
purpose of considering the best mode of qu^ng the Border 
robbers, who, during the licence of his minority, and the trou* 
hies wliich followed, had committed many ezorbitandes. Ac- 
cordingly he assembled a flying army of ten thousand men, con- 
asting of his jmndipal nobility and their loUowers, who were 
directed to bring their hawks and dOgs with them, that ^ 
monarch might refresh himsdif wkfa vpoti daring the intervals of 
nulitary execution. With this array he swept through Ettrick 
forest, where he hanged over the gate of his own castle. Piers 
Cockbum of Henderland, who had prepared, according to tra- 
dition, a feast for his reception. He caused Adam Scott of 
Tushielaw also .to be executed, who was distinguished by the 
title of King pf the Border. But the most noted victim of jus* 
tice) during that expedition, was John Armstrong of Gilnockie, 
famous in Scottish song, who, confiding in his own supposed 
innocence, met the king, with « rednue of tfair^*six persons, 
all of whom were hanged at Carleniig, sear the source of the 
Teviot. The eSEect of this severity was sudi, that, as the vulgar 
exprqned it, <* the rush-bush kept the cow,*' and '< thereafter 
was great peace and rest a long time, wherethrough the king 
had great profit ; for he had ten> thousand sheep going in the 
Ettricke forest in keeping by Andrew Bell, who made tlie king 



»» 
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as good count of them as they had gone in the bounds of Fife. 
^PvtiCOttieU HUtary, p* 153. 



Note XV. 

tVhat grace fir Highland chkfi judge ye, 

Byfite of Border chivalry, -^F. 88. 
James was, in fact, equally attentive to testndn rapine and 
.feudal oppression in every part of his dominions. ** The king 
past to the Isles, and there held justice courts, and punished 
both thief and traitor according to their demerit And also he 
caused great men to show their holdings, wherethrough he 
found many of the said lands in non-entry ; the which he oon- 
jiscate and brought home to his own use, and afterward annex- 
ed them to the crown, as ye shall bear. Syne brought numy of 
the great men of the isles captive with him, such as Mudyart, 
3l*Connel, M^Loyd of the Lewes, McNeil, M^Lane, M'Intosh, 
John Mudyard, M*Kay, M*Kenzie, with many other that I 
cannot rehearse at this time. Some of them he put in ward and 
some in court, and some he took pledges for good rule in time 
leoming. So he brought the isles, both north and south, in good 
rule and peace ; wherefore he had great profit, service, and obe- 
dience of people a kHig time hereafter ; and as long as he had 
jthe heads of the country in subjection, they lived in great peace 
and rest, and there was great riches and policy by the king*s 
justice."— Pi^wottier, p. 152. 
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Note XV L 
Jiett safe tiU moming-^pUy Hwere 
Sudt ch^k should feel the midnight air, — P. 97* 
Hardihood was in eveiy respeet so essential to the character 
-of a Highlander, that the reproach of effeminacy was the most 
bitter which could be thrown upon him. Yet it was sometimes 
iiazarded on what we might presume to think .slight grounds. 
.It is reported of old Sir Ewen Cameron of Lochiel, when up- 
wards of seventy, that he was surprised by night on a hunting 
or military expedition. He wrapped him in his plaid, and lay 
contentedly down upon the snow, with which the ground hap* 
pened to be covered. Among his attendants, who were pre- 
paring to take their rest in the same manner, he observed that 
one of his grandsons, for his better accommodation, had rolled 
a large snow-ball, and placed it below his head. The wrath of 
the ancient chief was awakened by a symptom of what he con- 
ceived to be degenerate luxury. *' Out upon thee," said he« 
kicking the frozen bolster from the head which it supported, 
** art thou so effeminate as to need a pillow ?" The officer of 
engineers, whose curious letters from the Highlands have been 
more than once quoted, tells a similar sfbry of Macdonald of 
Keppoch, and subjoins the following remarks t 

^* This and many other stories are romantick ; but there is 
one thing, that at first thought might seem very romantick, of 
which I have been credibly assured, that when the Highlanders 
are constrained to lie among the hiUs, in cold dry windy wea- 
ther, they sometimes soak the plaid in some liver or biurn, (i.«. 
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brook ;) and then, holding up a corner of it a little abore their 
heads, they turn themselves round and round, till they are en- 
veloped by the whole mantle. They then lay thttnadves down 
on the heath, upon the leeward side of some hfll, where the wet 
and the wannth of theur bodies make a steam, like Ibat of a 
boiling kettle. The wet, they say, keqw them warm by thicken* 
ing the stuff, and keeping the wind iiom penetrating. 

*^ I must confess I Aonka have been apt to question this fiut, 
had I not frequently 'seen them wet from morning to night, and, 
even at the beginning of ^ nin, not so'mwch as stir a few 
yards to shelter, but continue in it without necessity, till tbej 
were, as we say, wet through and through. And that is aoon 
effected by the looseness and spunginess of the pbdding ; but 
the bonnet is frequently taken oS^ and wrung like a dididout, 
and then put on again. 

^' Thqr have -been aocostomed from their in&ncy to be ofteB 
wet, and to take the water like spaniels, and this is become s 
second nature, and can scarcely be called a hardship to them, 
insomuch that I used <o say, they seemed to be of the duck- 
kind, and to love water as well. Thoi^h I never saw ^lis pre- 
paration for deep in windy weather, yet, setting out esrly in s 
morning from one of the huts, I have seen the marks of their 
lodging, where the ground has been fi?ee from rime or snow, 
which remained all round the spot where they had lain.*'— 
Letters from Scotland^ Lond. 1754. 8vo. II. p. 108. 
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Note XVII. 
His Ticnchman came.-^F. 97. 



** This officer is a sort of secretary, and is to be ready, upon 
all occasions, to venture his life in defence of hU master ; and 
at drinking-bouts he stands behind his seat, at his haunch, from 
whence his title is derived, and watches the conversation, to see 
if any one offends his patron. 

*< An English officer being in company with a certain chief- 
tain, and several other Highland gentlemen, near Eillichumen, 
had an argument with the great man ; and both being well 
warmed with usky, at last the dispute grew very hot. 

*< A youth who was henchman, not understanding one word 
of English, imagined his chief was insulted, and thereupon 
drew his pistol from his side, and snapped it at the officer*8 
head ; but the pistol missed fire, otherwise it is more than pro- 
bable be might have suffered death from the hand of that little 
vermin. 

** But it is very disagreeable to an Englishman over a bottle, 
with the Highlanders, to see every one of them have his gilly, 
that is, his servant, standing behind him all the while, let what 
will be the subject of conversation."— £re/ter« from Scotkmdy 
II. 159. 



NOTE* TO CANTO THIRD. 



Note I. 
And whUe the Fiery Cross glanced^ like a meteor, round* 

P. 104. 

# 

When 8 chieftain designed to summon his clan, upon anj 
sudden or important emergency, he slew a goat, and making a 
cross of any light wood, seared its extremities in the fire, and 
extinguished them in the blood of the animaL This was called 
the Fiery Cross, also Crean Tarigh, or the Cross ofSfusme, 
because disobedience to what the symbol implied, inferred infa- 
my. It was delivered to a swift and trusty messenger, who ran 
full speed with it to the next hamlet, where he presented it to 
the principal person, with a single word, implying the place of 
rendezvous. He who received the symbol was bound to send it 
forward, with equal dispatch, to the next village; and thus it 
passed with incredible celerity through all the district which 
owed allegiance to the chief, and also among his allies and 
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neighbours, if the danger was oommon to them. At sight of the 
Fiery Cross, every man, from sixteen jreais old to sixty, capa- 
ble of bearing arms, was obliged instantly to repair^ in his best 
arms and accoutrements, to the place of rendezvous. He who 
failed to appear suffered the extremities of fire and sword, 
which were emblematically denounced to the disobedient by 
the bloody and burnt marks Upon this warlike signaL During 
the civil war of 1745-6, the Fiery Cross often made its circuit ; 
and upon one occasion it passed through the whole district of 
Breadalbane, a tract of thirty-two miles, in three hours. The 
late Alexander Stewart Esq. of Invemahyle, described to me 
hii having sent round the Fiery Cross through the district of 
Appine, during the same commotion. The coast was threaten- 
ed by a descent from two English ftigates, and the flower of the 
young men were with the army of Prince Charles Edward, then 
in England : yet the summons was so effectual, that even gid 
age and childhood obeyed it ; and a force was collected in a few 
hours, so numerous and so enthusiastic, that all attempt "at the 
intended diversion upon the country of the absent warriors, was 
in prudence abandoned, as desperate. 

This practice, like some others, is common to the Highland- 
^n with the andent Scandinavians, as wiU appear by the fol- 
lowing extract from Olaus Magnus : 

'^ When the enemy is upon the sea-coast, or within the limits 
of northern kingdomes, then presently, by the command of the 
principal gov e mo ur s, with the counsel and consent of the aid 
soldiers, who are notably skilled in such like businos, a staff 
of three hands length, in the oommon sight of them all, is 
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ried, by the speedy ranning of some active young man, unto 
that village or dty, with this command,— that <»a the 3. 4. or 
S. day, one, two, or three, or else eveiy man in particular, from 
15 years old, shall eome with his anns^ and ezpences for ten or 
twenty days, upon pain that his <yr their houses shall be burnt, 
(which is intimated by the burning of the staff,) or else the mas- 
ter to be hanged, (which is signified by the cord tied to it,) to 
appear speedily on such a bank, or field, or valley, to hear the 
cause he is called, and to hear orders from the said provincial 
govemours what he shall do* Wherefore that messenger, 
swifter than any post or waggon, having done his commission, 
comes slowly badi again, bringing a token with him that he 
hath done all legally ; and evety moment one or another runs 
to every village, and tells diose places what they must do/' 
...... « The messengers, therefore, of the footmen, that 

are to give warning to the people to meet for the battail,,rua 
fiercdy and swiftly $ fbr no snow, or rain, nor heat can stop 
them, nor night hold them ; but they will soon run the race 
they undertake. The first messenger tells it to tbe next village, 
and that to the next ; tfnd so the hubbub runs all over till they 
all know it in that stxft or territory, where, when, and where* 
fore they must meet."^-^Ox.AUS Magnus* History of ih» 
GotfUf englished by J. S. Lond. 1658. book iv. chap. 3, 4. . 

Noten. 
Tfiai Monk^ qftavageform andface.^^'P. 107. 
The state of religion in the middle ages afiforded consider* 
able facilities for those whose mode of life excluded them from 



240 NOTES TO 

regular woi8hip» to secure, nererthdesty the ghoetlj wwintance 
of confessors, perfectly willing to adi^t the nature of their doc- 
trine to the necessitiefl and peculiar dreumstances of their 
flock* Robin Hood) it is well known, had his celebrated do> 
mestic chaplain Friar Tuck. And that same curtail friar was 
probaUy matched in manners and appearance by the ghostly 
fathers of thie Tynedale robbers) who are thus described in an 
excommunication fulminated against their patrons by Richaid 
Fox, Bishop of Durham, tempore Henrid VIII. ^< We have 
further understood, that there are many chaplains in the said 
territories of Tynedale and Redesdale, who are public and open 
maintainers of concubinage, irregular, suspended, exoommum- 
cated, and interdicted persons, and withal so utterly ignorant 
of letters, that it has been found by those Who objected this to 
diem« that thei^ were some who, having celebrated mass for 
ten years, were still unable to read the sacramental service. 
We have also understood there are persons among tfaem who, 
Although not ordained^ do take upon them the offices of priest- 
hood ; and, in contempt of God, celebrate the divine and sacred 
rites, and administer the sacraments, not only in sacred an^ 
dedicated places, but in those which are prophane and inter- 
dicted, and most wretchedly ruinous ; they themselves being 
attired in ragged, toruj and most filthy vestments, altogether 
unfit to be used in divine or even in temporal offices. The 
which said chaplains do administer sacraments and sacramental 
rites to the aforesaid manifest and infamous thieves, robbers, 
depredators, receivers of stolen goods, and plunderers, and that 
without restitution, or intention to restore* as evinced by the 

8 
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&ct ; and do also openly admit them to the rites of ecdesae- 
tieal sepulchre, without ezaeting security for xesdtut]on» al- 
thou£^ Aey are prohibited from doing so by the sacred canons 
as well as by the institutes of the saints and lathers. All which 
infers the heavy peril of their own souls, and ia a pernicious 
example to the other believers in Christ, as well as no slight, 
bol an aggravated Injury to the numbers despoiled and plun« 
dered of Aeir goods, gear, herds, and chattels."* 

To this lively and picturesque description of the confessors 
and churchmen of predatoiy tribes, there may be added some 
curious particulars respecting the priests attached to the seve- 
ral septs of native Irish, during the reign of Queen Elizabeth. 
These friars had indeed to plead, that the incursions, which 
they not only pardoned, but even encouraged, were made upon 
those hostile to them, as well in religion as from national an- 
tipathy. But by protestant writers they are uniformly alleged 
to be the chief instruments of Irish insurrection, the very well- 
spring of all rebellion towards the English government. Lith- 
gow, the SoottiBh traveller, declares, the Irish wood>keme, or 
predatoiy tribes, to be but the hounds of their hunting priests, 
who directed their iocursions by their pleasure, partly for sus- 



« TheMoiiitkmagainittheRobbenof Tynedale and Redesdal^, with 
whkh I was &voured by my friend Mr Surteei, of Mainsforth, may be 
found in the original Latin, in the Appendix to the Intxoductioa to ths 
Border Minstreby, No^ YIL fourth edition. 

TOI.. V. L 
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tenance, pwily to gratify MiimoBity, partly to foment geaenl 
division, and always for the better security and easier domina- 
tion of the friaw.* Derrick, the UvcUness and minuteiiesB of 
whose desciiptions may frequciitfy apologize for his doggrd 
verses, after describing an Irish feast, and the «ncouiagcm«Bt 
given, by the «ongs of the hards, to its tenmnadon m an incww 
tibnupen the parts of the country more imnxediatdy mdcrthe 
dominion of the English, records the no less powerftd ngii- 
ments used by the friar to excite their animcwty : 

And mow t* augment the flame, 

and rancour of thor hate. 
The friar, of his counsells vile, 

to rebelles doth imparte. 
Affirming that it is 

an ahnose deede to God, 
To make the English subjects taste 

the Irish reb^ rodde. 
Tp spoile, to kill, to bume, 

tills friar's counsell is ; 
And for the doing of the same, 

he warrantes heav«tdie blisae. 
Hetellsaholietale; 

the white he toumes to blacke ; 
And through the pardons in his male, 

he worices a knavishe knacke. 



• Lithgow's Tiavds, flnt eAt |k 431. 
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The wreckful mTasion of a part of the Eo^^h pale is U)en 
described with some sphit ; the burning of houses, driving ofF 
cattle* and all pertaining to such predatory inroads, is illustra- 
ted by a rude cut. The defeat of the Irish, by a party of Eng- 
lish soldiers from the next garrison, is then commemorated, 
and in like manner adorned wilfa an esgraying, in which the 
fnar is exhibited mouming o?er the shun chieftain ; or, as the 
rubric expresses it. 

The friar then, that trescberous k]ia?e, with ough ough-hone 

lamenti 
To see his cousin DeviU*s-son to ha?c so fool event. 

The matter is handled at great length in the text, of which 
the following verses are more than sufficient sample ;— 

The frier seying this, 

lamentes that lucUesse parte. 
And curseth to the pitte of hell 

the death man*s sturdie harte : 
Yet for to qui^t them with 

the irier taketh paine. 
For all the synnes that ere he did 

remission to obtained 
And therefisre serves his booke, 

the candell and the bell ; 
But ^nke you that suefae apisfae toaes 

bring damned souls from hdl ? 
It *longs not to my parte 

infernal things to knowe ; 
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But I bdeve dH ktor dawy 

thd lise not fiwm bdow& 
Yet hope that frien give 

to this rebelfious rout, 
If that their soules should chaunce In hell» 

to bringe them quickly out^ 
Doetb make them lead suche lives* 

aa neither God nor man. 
Without revenge for their dcaartff, 

permite to suffer can. 
Thus friers are the cause, 

the fountam and the spring. 
Of hurleburls in this lande, 

of eche unbappie thing, 
Thei cause him to rebeU 

against their soveraigne queene 
And through rebellion often tjmes, 

their lives doc vanishe dene. 
So as by friers meanes, 

in whom all follie swimme^ 
The Iriihe kame doe often lose 

the life, with hedde and limme.* 

As the Irish tribes, and those of the Scottish Highlands, are 
much more intimately allied, by langmge, manners, dress, and 
customs, than the antiquaries of either country have been will- 



• This curious Picture of Ireland wa» inserted by the author in the re* 
puUicatioa of Somen' Tracts, voL I., ill which the plates have been ate 
inserted, firom the only impreieioas known to exist, helonging to the copy 
in the Advocates' Library. See Somen' Tracts, vot h, pp. 591, 591* 
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ing to admit, I iatter mytdf I hare here produced a strong 
warrant for the character sketched in the text The following 
picture, though of a diffesent kind, senres to establish the ex<- 
istenee of ascetic religionists, to a comparatively late period, 
in the Highlands and WeMem Isles. . There is a great deal of 
simi^city in the description, for which, as for much similar in- 
formation, I am obliged to Dr John Martin, who visited the 
Hebrides at the suggestion of Sir Robert Sibbald, a Scottish 
antiquarian of eminence, and early in tbe eighteenth century 
published a description of them, which procured him admission 
into the Royal Society. He died in London about 1719. His 
work IS a etrange mixture of learning, observation, and gross 
credulity. 

. ** I remember,** says this author, ** I have seen an old lay- 
capuchin here, (in the island of Benbecula,) called in their lan- 
guage Bmhtr^boehiy that is Poor BrtOher 4 which is . literally 
true ; for he answers this character, having nothing but what 
is given him : he holds himself fully satisfied with food and ray- 
ment, and lives in as great simplicity as any of his order ; his 
diet is very mean, and he drinks only fair water : his habit is 
no less mortifying than that of his brethren elsewbezte ; he 
wears a short €oat, which copies no farther than his middle, 
with narrow sleeves like a waistcoat : he wean a plad above 
it, g^rt about tbe middle, which reaches to his knee : the plad 
ic fastened on his breast with a wooden pin, his neck bare, and 
his feet often so too : he wears a hat for ornament, and the 
etring about it is a bit of a fisher's line, . made of horse-hair. 
This p)ad he wears instead of a gown wprp by those jof hi« 
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order in o&ev esuntriflt. I told him he wantodthe fluMii giv* 
die that men of his order usuaify wear x he aivweced me, thai 
he wore a leather one whidi wat the same thiik^ Upon the 
matter, if he is spoke to when at meat, he ansnvexs agfun ; which 
is contrary to the enstom of his order. This poor man frequent- 
ly diverts himself with angling of trouts ; he lies iqMm straw, 
and has no bell (as others have) to call him to hia devotion, bm 
only his consdeoce, as he told me.'*-«Ma]tTiN'8 De$cr%p* 
turn of the Wettern Islands , p. 82. 

Note III. 
CfBrian't bir^ strange tales were ioUL^^V, 108. 

The legend which follows is not of the author^s inventioii. 
It is possible he may differ from modem critics, in siqiposing 
that the records of human superstition, if peculiar to, and dia* 
racteristic of, the country in ^ which the scene is laid, ai« a legi- 
timate subject of poetry. He gives, however, a ready aaseiit 
to the narrower proposition^ which oondenms all attempta of an 
irregular and disordered fancy to excite terror, by accumula- 
ting a train of fantastic and incoherent horrors, whether bor- 
vowed from all countries, and patched upon a narrative bdong* 
ing to one which knew tiiem not, or derived from the author^s 
own imagination. 

In the present case, therefore, I appeal to tiie reeoid wludt 
I have transcribed, with tiie variation of a very £ew wordsy ficom 
the geographical collections made by the Laird of MaGfadaafr 
I know not whether it be necessary to remark, that the mia- 
ceUaneotts oonoomse of youths and maidens on tiie uight and 
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«n the spot where the minde U odd to hafe taken p!aoe« 
might* ^en la a credulous age, have somewhat diminished the 
wonder which accompanied the conception of GilU-Doir-Mag- 
revollich. 

** There is hot two myles from Inverloghie, the church of 
Kilmalee, in Loghyeld. In ancient times there was ane church 
huilded upon ane hill, which was above this churchy which doeth 
DOW stand in tibis toune ; and ancient men doeth say, that there 
was a battel, foughten on ane litle hill not the tenth part of a 
myle from this church, be certaine men which they ^d not 
know what they were. And long tyme thereafter, certaine 
herds of that toune, and of the next toune, called Unnatt, both 
wenches and youthes, did on a tyme oonveen with others on 
that hill ; and the day being somewhat cold, did gather the 
bones of the dead men that were slayae long time before in 
that place, and did make a fire to warm them. At last they 
did all remove from the fire, except one maid or wench, which 
was verie cold, and she did remain there for a space. She be- 
ing quyetlie her alone, without any other oompanie, took up 
her clothes above her knees, or thereby, to warm her ; a wind 
did come and caste the ashes upon her, and she was conceived 
of ane man-child. Several tymes thereafter she was verie sick, 
and at last she was knowne to be with chyld. And then her 
parents did ask at her the matter heiroff, which the wench 
oould not wed answer which way to satisfie them. At last she 
resolved them with ane answer. As fortune fell upon her con- 
cerning this marvellous miracle, the chyld being borne, his 
name was called GiR^doir MaghrevolUcht that is to say, the 
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Black ChUdy Son to the Bones, So called, his grandfkther sent 
him to schooll, and so he was a good schollar, and godlie. He 
did build this churdi which doeth now stand in Lochyeld, qdl- 
ed KiImalie."-»MACFA]iLAKE» ut tupra^ II. 188. 

Note IV. 
Yet ne^er again to braid her hair. 
The virgin mood did Alice wear.-^F, 109. 
The tnood, ox ribband, with which a Scottish lass braided 
her hair, had an emblematical signification, and applied to her 
maiden character. It was exchanged for the curchy Unfy or 
coif, when she passed, hy marriage, into the matron state. 
But if the damsel was so unfortunate as to lose pretensions to 
the name of maiden, without gaining a right to that of matron, 
she was ^either permitted to use the snood, nor advanced to 
the graver dignity of the curch. In old Scottish songs there 
occur many sly allusions to such misfortune, as in the old 
words to the popular tune of '* Ower the muir amang the 
heather.** 

Down amang the broom, the broom, 
Down amang the broom, my dearie. 

The lassie lost her silken snood. 
That gard her greet till she was wearie* 



THE LADY OF THS LAKE. £49 



Note V. 
The desert gave him vitions wUd^ 
Such at might tuU the Spectre's child,^F. 111. 
In adopting the legend concerning the birth of the Founder 
of the Church of Kilmallie, the. author has endeavoured to 
tzace the effects which such a beUef was likeily to. produce, in 
8 barbarous age, on the person to whom it related. It seems 
' likely that he must have become a fanatic or an impostor, or 
that mixture of both which forms a more frequent character 
than either of them, as existing separately. In truth, mad per- 
sons are frequently more anxious to impress upon others a 
faith in their visions, than they are themselves confirmed in 
their reality : as, on "the other hand, it is diffiailt for the most 
cool-headed impostor long to personate an enthusiast, with- 
out in some degree believing what he is so eager to have be- 
lieved. It was a natural attribute of such a character as the 
supposed hermit« that be should credit the numerous supersti- 
tions with which the minds of ordinary HighlAoders are al- 
most always embued. A few of ihese ave slightly alluded to 
IB thi4 sianca. The River Dqemon, or Biver-horse, for it is 
that form which he commonly assumes, is the Kelpy of the 
lowlands, an evil and malicious spirit, delighting to forebode 
and to witness calamity. He frequents most Highland lakes 
and rivers ; and one of his most memorable exploits was per- 
formed upon the banks of Loch Vennachar, hi the very district 
which forms the scene of our action : it consisted in the de- 
strvptlon of a funeral proc3$8.on> with ^ iU Attendants. Thft 

h 2 
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** noontide hag,*' called in Gaelic Glas-Uch^ a tall, emaciated, 
gigantic female figure, is supposed in particular to haunt the 
district of Knoidart A goblin dressed m antique armour, and 
having one hand covered with Uood, called, from that drcum- 
stanoe, Lham^dearg, or Red -hand, is a tenant of the forests of 
Glenmore and Rotbemureus. Other spirits of the desert, all 
frightful in shape and malignant in disposition, are beliefved to 
frequent different mountains and glens of the Highlands, where 
any unusual appearance, produced by mist, or the strange lights 
that are sometimes thrown upon particular objects, never fidk 
to present an apparition to the imagination of the solitary and 
melancholy mountaineer. 

Note VI. 



The fatal Ben*-Shie*s lading scream.^^'?, 112. 
Most great families in the Highlands were supposed to have 
a tutelar, or rather a domestic spirit, attached to them, who 
took an interest in their prosperity, and intimated, by its wail* 
ings, any approaching disaster. That of Grant of Grant was 
ealled May MouUach^ and appeared in the form of a giil, who 
had her arm covered with hair. Grant of Rothemurcus had 
an attendant called Bodach^afi'dimf or the Ghost of the Hill : 
and many other examples might be mentioned. The Ban* 
Schie* implies the female Fairy, whose lamentations were often 



« In ihe first edition, this was erroneously explained as equivalent lo 
Ben Sehichktn, or the head of the Fairies. 
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sa^posad to precede the de^th of a chieftain of particular fa- 
milies. When she is viable, it is in the form of an old woman* 
with a blue mantle and streaming hair. A superstition of the 
fame kind is, I believe, universally received by the inferior 
ranks of the native Irish, 

The death of the head of a Highland family is also some- 
times supposed to be announced by a chain of lights of diSferent 
oolourst called Dr'eugt or death of the Druid. The direction 
which it takes» marks the place of the funeraL 

Note VII. 

Sounds f tto, had cornie in midmgJUlfkut<f 

Of charging iteedt, oof^eerifigfatt 

Along Benharrow^t shingly ude^ 

Where mortal horseman ne^er might ride-^V* 113^ 
A presage of the kind alluded to in the text, is still believed 
to announce death to the ancient Highland family of M*Lean 
of Lochbuy. The i^rit of an ancestor slain in battle is heard 
to gallop along a stony bank, aad then to ride thrice around 
the family residence, ringing his fairy bridle, and thus intima- 
ting the approaching calamity. How easily the eye as well as 
the eftr may be deceived upon such occasions, is evident from 
the stories of armies in the air, and otlier spectral phcenomena 
with which history abounds. Such an apparition is said to 
have been wimessed upon the side of Soutlifell mountain, 
between Penrith and Keswick, upon the 23d June, 1744, by 
two persons, William Lancaster of Blakehills, and Daniel 
Stricket his servant, whose attestation to the iact, with a full 
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tooount of the apparition, dated the 21st July, 1785, is print* 
ed in Clarke*s Survey of the Lakes. The apparition consisted 
of several troops of horse moving in reg;ular order, with a stea* 
dy rapid motion, making a curved sweep around the fell, and 
seeming to the spectators to disappear over the ridge of the 
mountain. Many persons witnessed this phsenomenon, and 
observed tlie lost, or last but one, of the supposed troop, occa- 
sionally leave his rank, and pass, at a gallop, to the front, when 
he resumed the same steady pace. This curious appearance, 
nuking the necessary allowance for imagination, may be per- 
haps sufficiently accounted for by optical deception.— 5^»rvqf 
oftheLakeSfTp. 25. 

Supernatural intimations of approaching &te are Hot, I be- 
lieve, confined to Highland families. Howel mentions having 
seen at a lapidary*s, in 1632, a monumental stone, prepared for 
four persons of the name of Oxenham, before the death of each 
of whom, the inscription stated a white bird to have aj^ieared 
and fluttered around the bed, while the patient was in the last 
agony. Familiar Lettert, edit. 1T26, 24T. GlanviDe men- 
tions one family, the members of which received tliis solemn 
sign by music, the sound of which floated horn the family resi- 
dence, and seemed to die in a neighbouring wood ; another, 
that of Captain Wood of Hampton, to whom the signal was 
given by knocking. But the most remarkable instance of the 
bind occurs in the MS. Memoirs of Lady Fanshaw, so exem- 
plary for her conjugal afiection. . Her husband, Sir Richard, 
and she, chanced, during their abode in Ireland, to visit a friend, 
the head of a sept, who resided in his ancient baronial castle, 
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farroimded with a moat. At mkhiight, the «■• avakcned by 
a ghastly and sapernaioral tcMam, aod, looljiig oat of bed, be- 
held, by the moonli^t, a female ha wad pan of Ae finm, 
hovering at the wmdov. Tlie djuaner fion Ae ground, m 
irdl as the dicimistaiiee of the moat, rfdndrf Ae powibility 
that what she behdd was ef dn worid. Tlie Uet was that of 
a young and rather haadaome woman, but pale, abd the hair, 
which was reddish, loose, and diAerdled. The dnss, whidi 
Lady Fandiaw's tenor did not prevent her remaridng aecn- 
Tately, was that of tfie andcnt Iridi. This appaiilioo conti- 
nued to exhibit itsdf ibr some time, and Acn vanished wiA 
two shrieks snfiilar to that wiudi had first csuited I^y Fan- 
shawls attention. In Ae morning, wiA infinite tenor, she 
oommnnicated to her host what she had witncHod, and fiyond 
him prepared not oidy to credit but to aeooont for the appari- 
tion. ** A near rdation of my family,** said he, ^ eiyired last 
nSght in this casde. We diagmsed oar certain expectation of 
Ae event from you, lest it should dirow a doad over the dieer- 
fol reception which was your due. Now, before sodi an event 
happens in this family and castle, Ae female spectre whom 
you have seen always is visible. She is believed to be Ae spi- 
rit of a woman of inferior rank, whom one of my ancestors de- 
graded himself by marrying, and whom afterwards, to expiate 
Ae dishonour done his family, he caused ta be drowned in Ae 
castle moat.** 
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Note VIII. 
Whote parenii in Inch^CaiUiach wive 
Their ^ladows o'er Clan^Aipine^* grave.^^F. 113. 
Inch^CaUHaeht the Isle of Nuns, or of Old Women, is » 
most beautiful isUnd at the lower extremity of Loch-Lomond. 
The church belonging to the former nunnery was long used as 
the place of worship for the parish of Buchanan, but scarce 
any vestiges of it now remain. The burial ground continuet 
to be used, and contains the family places of sepulture of se- 
veral neighbouring dans. The monuments of the lairds of 
Macgregor, and of odier ^amUies, claiming a descent from the 
old Soottiflh King Alpine, are most remarkable. The High- 
landers are as zealous of their rights of sepulture, as may be 
expected from a people whose whole laws and government, if 
dan-ship can be called so, turned upon the single principle of 
family descent. ** May his ashes be scattered on the water,** 
was one of the deepest and most solemn imprecations which 
they used against an enemy. 

Note IX. 
The dun deer's hide 



On fleeter foot was never tied. — P. 119. 
The present brogue of the Highlanders is made of half-dried 
leather, with holes to admit and let out the water ; for walk- 
ing the moors dry-shod is a matter altogether out of question. 
The andent buskin was still ruder, being made of undressed 
deer's hide, with the hair outwards, a circumstance which pro- 
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cured tbe Highlanders the well-known epithet of Red'thankt. 
The process is very accuratdy described by one Elder (him- 
sdf a Highlander) in the project for a union between England 
and Scotland, addressed to Henry VIII. ** We go a hunting, 
and after that we have slain red-deer, we flay off the skin by 
and by, and setting of our bare-foot on the inside thereof, for 
want of cunning shoe-makers, by your grace*s pardon, we play 
the ooblers, compassing and measuring so much thereof as shall 
reach up to our andes, pricking the upper part thereof with 
holes, that the water may repass where it enters, and stretching 
it up with a strong thong of the same above our said andes. So, 
and please your noble grace, we make our shoes. Therefore, 
we using such manner of shoes, the rough hairy side outwards, 
in your grace*s dominions of England, we be ealled Rough' 
Jboted 5co^«.'*— Pinkerton's History^ toL II. p. 397. 

NoteX. 
The iitmai Coronach, — P. 123. 
The Corotiach of the Highlanders, like the Ultdatus of the 
Romans, and the Ululoo of the Irish, was a wild expression of 
lamentation, poured forth by the mourners over the body of a 
departed friend. When the words of it were articulate, they 
expressed the praises of the deceast, and the loss the clan 
would sustain by his death. The following is a lamentation of 
this kind, literally translated from the Gaelic, to some of the 
ideas of which the text stands indebted. The tune is so popu- 
lar, that it has since become the war-march, or Gathering of 
Ifaedan. 
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Cormtach on Sir LauMin, Chitf of Macleans 

Which of all the Seanachies 

Can trace thy line from the root, up to Paradise, 

But Macvuirib, the son of Fergus ? 

No sooner had thine ancient stately tree 

Taken firm root in Albin, 

Than one of thy forefathers fell at Harlaw.*^ 

'Twas then we lost a chief of deathless name-.. 

*Tis no base weed — no planted tree. 

Nor a seedling of last autumn ; 

Nor a saplin planted at Beltain ;* 

Wide, wide around were spread its lofty branch 

But the topmast bough is lowly laid ! 

Thou hast forsaken us before Sawaine.*(* 

Thy dwelling is the winter house ;— 
Loud, sad, and mighty is thy death song ! 
Oh ! courteous champion of Montrose ! 
Oh I stately warrior of the Celtic Isles I 
Thou shalt buckle thy harness on no more ! 

The coronach has for some years past been superseded at 
funerals by the use of the bag-pipe ; and that also is, like many 
other Highland peculiarities, falling into disuse, unless in re- 
mote districts. 



• Bel'a fire, or Whit»unday. f Halloween. 
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Note XL 

Benkdi saw the Cross ofFire^ 

It glanced Wee lightning u^ Strath-Ire.^F. 128. 
A glance at the provincial map of Perthshire, or at any large 
map of Scotland, will trace the progress of the signal through 
the small district of lakes and mountains, which, in exercise 
of my poetical privilege, I have subjected to the authority of 
my imaginary chieftain ; and which, at the period of my ro- 
mance, was really occupied iSy a dan who claimed a descent 
ftom Alpine, a dan the most unfortunate, and most persecu- 
ted, but ndther the least distinguished, least powerful, or least 
brave, of the tribes of the Gael. 

Slioch non riogbridh duchaisach 
Bha-shios an Dun-Staiobhinish 
Aig an roubh crun na Halba othus 
'Stag a cheil duehas fast ns. 

The first stage of the Fiery Cross is to Duncraggan, a place 
near the Brigg of Turk, where a short stream divides Loch- 
Adiray from Loch-Vennachar. From thence, it passes to- 
wards Cisllander, and then, turning to the left up the pass of 
Lennie, is consigned to Norman at the chapd of Saint Bride, 
which stood on a small and romantic knoll in the middle of the 
valley, called Strath-Ire. Tombea and Arnandave, or Ard- 
mandave, are names of places in the vidnity. The alarm is 
then supposed to pass along the lake of Lubnaig, and through 
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the various glens in the district of Balquidder, including the 
neighbouring tracts of Glenfinlas and Strathgartney. 

Note XII. 
Not fatter o'er thy heathery braes ^ 
Balquidder, tweeds the midnight blaze.'^F^ 134. . 
It may be necessary to inform the southern reader, that the 
heath on the Scotti^ moor-lands is often set fire to, that the 
sheep may have the advantage of the young herbage produced 
in room of the tough old heather plants. This custom (exe- 
crated by sportsmen) produces occasionally the most beautifiil 
nocturnal appearances, similar almost to the discbarge of a vol* 
cano. The simile is not new to poetry. The charge of a war- 
rior, in the fine ballad of Hardyknute, is said to be ^* likeafiie 
to heather set.'* 

Note XIII. 

-^By Mi aUeftam't hand P. 136. 

The deep and implicit respect paid by the Highland dans- 
men to their diief, rendered this both a common and a scdemn 
oath. In other respects, they were like most savage nations, 
capricious in their ideas concerning the obligatory power of 
oaths. One solemn mode of swearing was by kissing the t^k^ 
imprecating upon themselves death by that, or a sioular wen- 
pon, if they broke their vow. But for oaths in the usual form, 
they are said to have had little respect. As for the reverence 
due to the chief, it may be guessed from the fi>Ilowing odd ex- 
ample of a Highland point of honour : 
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«c xfae dan whtnto the aboTementioited tribe befa»gs, Is the 
only one I have heard of, wMeh is without a diief : that is, 
being dinded into families, under several chieftains, without 
any particulBr patriarch of the whole name. And this is a 
great reproadi, as may appear from an afiair that fdl out at my 
table, in the Highlands, Uetween one of that name and a Ca- 
meron. The provocation given by the latter, wa8>^Name your 
diief.— The return of it, at onoe, was,*— You are a fool. They 
went out next morning, but having early -notice of it, I sent a 
gmall party of soldiers after them, which, in all probability, pre« 
vented some barbarous mischief that might have ensued ; for 
the chiefless Highlander, who is himself a petty chieftain, was 
going to the place appointed with a small sword and pistol, 
whereas the Cameron (an old man) took with him only his 
broad-sword, aooordi)ig to agreement 

*< When all was over, and I had, at least seemingly, recon« 
ciled Ihem, I was told the words, of which I seemed to think 
hut dightly, were, to one of the dan, the greatest of all provo* 
eations.*'— i^tflt^rf ,/Vom the North qfScotkmd, v<d. IL p. 221. 

Note XIV. 
■ Coir-nan-Um^n..— P. 137. 



Tliis is a very steep and most romantic hollow in the moun* 
tain of Benvfinuei overhanging the south-eastern extremity of 
Loch-Katrine. It is surrounded with stupendous rocks, and 
overshadowed with birch-trees, mingled ¥rith oaks, the sponta- 
neous production of the mountain, even where its diffs appear 
denuded of soil A dale in so wild a situation, and amid a 
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people wluMe genius bordered on the romantic, did not lemain 
widiout appropriate deities. The name Kterallj implies the 
Coni, or Den, of the Wild or Shaggy Men. Perhaps this, as 
eonjectured by Mr Alexander Campbell,* may have originally 
only implied its being the haunt of a ferocious banditti. But 
tradition has ascribed to the Uritk^ who gives name to the ca- 
vern, a figure between a goat and a man ; in short, however 
much the classical reader may be startled, piecisdy that of the 
Grecian Satyr. The Uruk seems not to have inherited, with 
the form, the petuknoe of the sylvan deity of the classics : hii 
occupations, on the contrary, resembled those of Milton*s Lnb* 
bar Fiend, or of the Scottish Brownie, though he diflbted from 
both in name and appearance. ** The UrUks^^* says Dr Graham, 
** were a sort of lubberly supematurals, who, like the Brownies, 
eould be gained over by kind attention, to perform the drudgeiy 
of the farm« and it was believed that many of the families in the 
Highlands had one of the order attaehed to it They were sup- 
posed to be dispersed over the Highlands, each in his own wild 
reoBss, but th^ solemn stated meetings of the order were regu- 
larly held in this cave of Benvenew. This current superstition, 
no doubty alludes to some circumstance in the ancient histoiy of 
this c(nmtTj,**~~~Scenery on the Southern Confines ofPerifuMre, 
1806. p. 19. 

It must be owned that the Coir^ or dei^, does not, in its pre- 
ient state, meet our ideas of a subterraneous grotto, or C9ve, bs- 



* .^purpey from ^^djnlnuglw 1802, p. 109^ 
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ing only a small and narrow cavity, among huge fragments of 
rocks, rudely piled together. But such a scoie is liable to con- 
vulsions of nature, which a Lowlander cannot estimate, and 
which may have choaked up what was originally a cavern. At 
least the name and tradition authorize the author of a fictitious 
tale, to assert its having been such at the remote period in which 
his scene is laid. 



Note XV. 
'The wiidpast of BeeUnam^Bo.^-^F. 139. 



*Bealach*nam-Bo, or the pass of cattle, is a most magnificent 
glade, overhimg with aged birch trees, a little higher up the 
mountain than the Coir-nan-Uriskin, treated of in the last note. 
The whole composes the most sublime piece of scenery that 
imagination can conceive. 

Note XVL 
A skigiepaget to bear Ttis gword^ 
Alone attended on hit 2of<2.— P. 1.40. 
A Highland chief, being as absolute in his patriarchal autho- 
rity as any prince, had a corresponding number of officers at- 
tached to his person. He had his body-guards, called LuicM^ 
tachy pided from his dan for strength, activity, and entire de- 
votion to his person. These, according to thdr deserts, were 
sure to share abundantly in the rude profusion of his hospitality. 
It is recorded, for example, by tradition, that AHan Mac Lean, 
chief of that clao, happened upon a time to hear one of these 

S 



S6S NOTES TO 

faYOttiite retainen obserVe to hk comrtde, ihmt their chief giew 
i>UU-<« Whence do yoa infer that ?** rqilied the other. •< When 
was it," TCJoined tiie firtt* ^* that a soldier of Allan's was obliged, 
as I «ni now, not only to eat the flesh from this bone^ bat even 
to teat off the inner skin, or filament ?*' The hint was qoite 
ftuffident, and MacLean next moining, to relieve hia fcUowen 
from such dire necessity, undertook an inroad on the mainland, 
the ravage of which altogether eflboed the memoiy of lus foimer 
expeditions for the like purpose. 

Our oflSoer of Engineers, so often quoted, has given us a 
distinci list of the domestic offioeis who, independent of Lmkht" 
loM, otgardei de corpt^ belonged to the estabhshracnt of a 
HigMand Chief. These are, 1. The Hendt-num. See these 
notes, p. 1235. 8. The BanL See p. 213. 3. JB&ulier, or 
ipokesman. 4. GiUie^more^ or Sword-bearer, allnded to in 
the text. 5. GiUie'CatJluef who carried the chief, if on foot, 
over the fords. 6. G«0ie»oom«traifie, who leads the diiefs 
horse. 7. Gillie'Tftt^amriiuh» the bi^gsgonoan. 8. The 
piper. '9. The piper*s gilHe, or attendant, who cairles the bag- 
pipe.* Although this appeared, naturally enou^, very ndica- 
lous to an English officer, who considered the master of such a 
retinue as no more than an £qg|ish gentleman of 50QL A-yesr, 
yet in the drcumttances of the chiefi» whose stneqgth «nd im- 
portance consisted in the number and attachment of his fidow^ 



« Letters from Sootlaiid, voL II. p. 158. 
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ers, it was of the last consequence, in point of policy, to have 
in his gift subordinate offices, which called immediately round 
his person those who were most devoted to him, and, being of 
ralue in their estimation, were also the means of rewarding 
them* 
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